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•ay, human 801^:1 U wht^ce jha^ chariitjiiiC.for«c,; . * , • 

Tkit£aine,tt^^^'irJiic^ im'natet e«cli Jio'f^ - 

And iMw it mtit '*iJt auch'a gfaceAil tfue, 

Lbadttf u-itb poBd'roipjSefiiscL*'- ^ft'eare hor8jtiil<|« 

Wbco lifb Its narrow rcN«a4 af.'jsbvy '^ach roii'dt 

Wliat *da cmployt tli» bieuei>4 whiitaakei thcij bliMf 

lnii<a tuch as WA rTS't sm, and love like his. GROVCt 

fr-wVeitn tf Sacred 'Versr ! 'ac<^ef t tfce k}s - 

Ot a young bard tblt dA^ Vc^nt iliypcaVife •— '•• 

MnrultartliRiiest»Vfi'*i' *<(us.- eiiiige, ' - 

NoMBoefof lust pollute ttty sacned pase: 

You Id aiajectic numbers mount the skies, 

And ntect descending auKCis as you rfse. 

Whose Just applauses ch^nn rhc crovrdeU urorety 

And Addtsoo thy tuneful song approvesi 

Sdfk harmutiy and manly v.RourJoin 

To firm the beauties of each sprichtiy line, 

FbTcVryKraceofev'ry Muscis<hine. 1 BRITANNICITS. 



} 



VOL. V. 



LONDON: 
pniMTED AT THE ?lpoUa 3Prc>>;5, 

r GEORGE CAWTUORN, MO. 132^ STRAND; 
#KS:itLER AND PRINTER TO HI A ROYAL I>rC||*{rSf 
T1JE FRlNC£bSO¥VrAL&«« 

1 8oa^ 



( 



i .*'. 






• * » • • 

4> • • 

W •• • • 



• • • • ••<^ t * • • V • >/ 






^, 



StfV'tO 



<a*f^ 



yOETICAL WORKS 
or 

ISAAC >yATTS, D.D. 

VOL. V, 

C0HTAINIM9 BIS 

HORJE LYRICJE, 

IN THMBrSOOKS.^ # > > • 

AND POSMS CHIJ^FET OfftHH t'tRIC KIND. 



Hail, heav*n boni Mom! tawt ^ich ttkaUrJ fluiM 

And hifh wr•i)l)ic!Bun^e;^'d3nK ttt^pt 

To laln tby n<dv« ftkiu.-;Wf(h tjuhiMequblliM 

Aod high ■onorout wocdt thott sweat Wdi)tV 

To thjr ImmVttltjr^* * /mSz'd xve «eW 

Th« to«r*rfa« hei|b< kni^«doi^^\}t'th«iVM«r*it 

Above the rtvit'. of v><|{a- eye: oir thou(]it) 

MymBins th* Sternal Paiher. STANDXN* 

•craphic heights I teein to geia 
And sacred traotpona Asel 
While WATTS! to thy celestial stralm 
SoiprU'd I listen sUU. 

The gliding streams their course forbear 

When I th7 lajrs repeat, 

The bending forest lends an ear« 

The birds their notes forget miLOMEL A* 
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PREFACE, 



Jt has been a long -.complaint of the virtuous dnd re-^ 
^oed world that poesy, whose original ib divine^ 
fhould be enslaved to vice and pxofaneoess, that an 
art inspired from heaven should Jiave iso far lost the 
memory of its birth-place as to be engaged in the in* 
terestsof bell. How unhappily n it preverted from 
its most glorious design ! how basely has it been driven 
away from its proper station in the temple of God, 
and abused to much dishonour! the iniquity of men 
has constrained it to ^erve their vilest jsiirposes, while 
the sons'(5f piety mourn the sacrilege and the shame. 
' The eldest song which history has brought down to 
our ears with a noble act of worship- paid to the God 
of Israel when his '* right hand became glorious in 
** power, when thy right hand, O Lord; dashed in 
" pieces the enemy: the chariots of Pharaoh and hid 
*' hosts were cast into the Red Sea; thou didst blow 
*' with thy windy the deep covered them> and they 
*' sunk as lead in the mighty waters," Exod. xv. This 
art was maintained sacred through the following ages of 
the church, and employed by kings and prophets, by 
David, Solomon, and Isaiah, in describing the nature 
and the glories of God, and in convey inggrace or ven- 
geance to tho hearts of men. By this method they 



Di away nr jntw a wii^i.... ..g.. 

j|r|impse of evangelic day. The life of ar 
moniousiy bfieatbed into the children of A<i 
ir minds raised near to heaven in melody 
n at once. 

e younger days of Heathenitm the Muses ' 
i to the same service: the langiu^e in w 
siod addresses them is this : 

rrian Musitf/am*df«r btav*nly layr, 
tscend, and sing the God your fatbtr*s praiti, 

e pursues the subject in ten pious lines, wi 
bear, to tranK;rit>e if the aspect and sound 
Greek were not terrifying to a nice reader, 
some f)f the later poets of the Pagan wurld 
:d his divine gift ; and many of the writ 
rst raxik in this our age of national Chri 
to their eternal shame, surpass^ the vilest 
•— TK»v hsive not only disrobed relig 



Mtx helnd. of imnkind. The Vices have been painted 
like so many goddesses^ the charms of wit have been 
added to debauchery, and the temptation heightened 
where Nature needs the Strongest restrdints. With 
sweetness of aonnd and deficacitb of expression they 
have given a telish to blasphemies of the harshest Idnd; 
and when they rant at 4heir Maker in sonorous num- 
bers they fancy themselves to have acted the hero 
well. 

Thus almost in vain haVe the throne and the pulpit 
cried " Raformation,*' while the stage and licentious 
poems hart waged open war with the pious design of 
church and state. The press has spread the poison fat 
and scattered wide the mortal infection; unthinking 
youth, you. have enticed to ei. Iiej-ond the vicious 
propensities of Nature, plunged early into diseases and 
4ieatb, and sunk down to damnation in multitudes! 
Was it for this that Poesy was endued with all those 
allurements that lead the mind away in a pleasing cap- 
tivity? Was it for tliis she was furnished with so many 
intellectual charms ihat she might seduce the heart 
from God, the-original beauty> and the most lively cf 
beings? Can I ever be persuaded that those sweet and 
xesistless forces of metaphor, wit, sound, and num- 
ber, were given with this design, that they should be 
all ranged under the banner of the great malicious spi- 
rit to invade the rights of Heav'n, and to bring swift 
and everlasting destruction upon men? How will these 
all jes of the nether world, the lewd and profane vcr- 

frcttt 2 u ii 



wful scene before them in )ua» .^. . 

If the application were not loo rude and 
noble. stanza of my Lord Roscommon on 
.. might be addressed to them ; - 

ons ! whose contagious breath 
tb* dark retreats of Death,' 
your dire hissings into heav' ply songs » 
aiseyour Maker vnthyour/orked tongues. 

ofanation and debasement of so- divine an 

mpted some weaker Christians to imagine 

ry and vice •'^re nearly alun, or at least that 

fit only to recommend trifles and entertaini 

.T hours, but it is too light and triyial a me- 

ireat any thing that is serious and sacred. 

)mit indeed to use it in divtne-psalmody, but 

' the driest translation of the Psalm best. They 

:ure to sing a dull hymn or two »t church in 

equal dulness; but still they persuade them- 

■*--* ♦•»« heauties.of poesy are 



iPiii#Ae« Lt 

^iid rAsli ah opinion :. let me entreat (hem not to in- 
dulge this sour this censorious humour too far, lest 
thie sacred writers fall under the lash of their unlimit- 
ed and unguarded reproaches: let me entreat them 
to look into their Bibles, and remember the style and 
way of writing that is us^ by the ancietit prophets. 
Have they forgot or were they never told that many 
parts t>f the iOId Testament are Hebrew verse? and 
the figures are stronger, and the metaphors bolder, 
and the images more surprising and strange, than ever 
I read in arty profane^ writer^ When Deborah sings 
her praisies to the God of Israiel while he marched 
from the field of £dom, she sets the " earth a-trem*- 
" bling, the heavens drop; and the oioiintaihs dissolve^ 
** from before the Lord. They fought from heaven, the 
" stars in their courses fought agHinst JBiss<;ra : when 
'* tlie river Kishon swept them away, that ancient 
*' river, the river Kishon. O my soul, thou hast trod« 
*' den down strength,*' JuJg. v. 4. &c. When EliphaE 
in the boolc t)f Job speaks his sense of the holiness oC 
Cod he introduces a machine in a vision; " Fear came 
*' upon me, trembling on all my bones, the hair of 
" my flesh stood up; a spirit passed by and stood still, 
'* but its f nn was undiscernable ; an image before 
" mine eyes, and silence ; then I heard a voice say* 
*' itig; shall mortal man be more just than God?'* 
CiTr. Job iVp When he describes the safety of the righ-* 
teous lie '* hides him from the scourge of the tongue, 

Biij 
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it ! ** it 18 a regiuii »» *<m.wm . ^ _ 

d whence I shall not return ; it is a land of darl 
is, it is a darkness itself, the land of the shadow 
atb ; all confusion and disorder, and where tl 
;ht is as darkness. This is my house, there ha* 
made my bed : I have said to corruption, th( 
: my father, and to the worm, thou art my m 
ler and my sister: as for my hope who shall 9 
? I and my hope go down together to the bars 
e pit," Job x,zi. and x?ii. 13. When lie hui 
himself in complainings before the almightin* 
rod what contemptible and feeble images doth 
" Wilt thou break a leaf driven to and fro ? W 
lou pursue the dry stubbie i I consume away li 
rotten thing, a garment eaten by the moth,'* . 

. 35. CfTc. *' Thou lifteit me up to the wind, tl 



*' have disdained lo have set with the dogs of my focic ; 
" for want and famine they were solitary ; fleeing in- 
" to the wilderness desolate and waste; they cut up 
^' mallows by the bushes, and juniper-roots for their 
*' meat : they were driven forth from among men : 
f (they cried after them as after a thief) to dwell in 
f the cliffs of the vallies, in caves of the earth, and in 
*' rocks; among the bushes they brayed, under the 
^'nettles they wece gathered together; they were 
*' children of fools, yea, children of base men ; they 
^' were viler than the earth ; and now am I their song 
f' yea, I am their by-word," &c« How mournful and 
dejected is the language of his own sorrows! ** Ter- 
f rora are turned upon him, they pursue his soul as 
*' the wind, and his welfare passes away as a cloud; 
f his bones are pierced within him, and his soul is 
." poured out; he goes mourning without the sun, a 
'* brottier todragons, and a companion to owla; while 
** his harp and organ are turned into thevoice of them 
" that weep.*' I must tranicribe one half of his holy 
book if I would show the grandeur, the variety, and 
the justness, of his ideas, or the pomp and beauty of 
liis expression ; I must copy out a good part of the writ- 
ings of David and Isiiiah, if I would represent the poe- 
tical excellencies of their thoughts and style; nor is 
the language of the les^r prophets, especially in some 
paragraphs, much inferior to these. 
Now< while they paint human nature \ii Us varioMR 



d, " he inhabits eternity, dnd sits upoii the t\ 
f his holinesSy in the midst of light inaccfcssi 
lien his holiness is mentioned, " the heaven 
lot clean in his sj^ht, he charges his angels 
oily ; he looks to the moon and it shineth not 
he stars are not pure before his eyes; he is a je 
]rod and a consuming fire." If we speak of strei 
lehold he is strong; he removes the mountains 
hey know it not, he overturns them in his ai 
le shakes the earth from her place and her p 
remble; he makes a path through the mightj 
;crs ; he distovel^ the fuundatioos of the work 
lillarsof heaVen are astonished at his reproof.'* 
er all these are but a portion of his ways ; " 
thunder of his power who can understand ?*' 
"eriegnty, his knowl^ge and his wisdom, ar 
lied to us In language Vastly superior to al 
rtical accounts of Heathen divinity. *' Let th( 



f' He commands the sun and it riseth not, and he 
" senleth up the stars. It is he that saith to the deep 

9* be dry, and he drieth up the rivers. - Woe to them 
'' that seek deep ;o hide their counsel from the Lord; 
«* his eyes arc upon all their ways: he understands 
" their thoughts afar off; hell is naked before hiiPj, 
f and destruction hath no covering; he calls out all 
" the stars by their names ; he frustrateth the tokens 
" of the liars, and maketh the diviners mad; he turns 
** wise men backward, and their knowledge becomes 
^< foolish." His transcendent eminence above all things 
IS most nobly represented when he " sits upon the 
*' circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof arc 
*' as grashoppers^ all nations before him ate as the 
'* drop of a bucket, and as the small dust of the ba- 
*' lance; be takes up the isles as a very little thing ; 
*< Lebanon, with all her beasts, is not sufficient for a 
*' sacrifice to this God, nor are all her trees sufficient 
*' for the burning. This God, before whom the whole 
*' creation is as nothing, yea, less than nothing, and 
'* vanity. To which of all the Heathen gods then will 
" ye^mpare me, saith th^ Lord, and what shall I be 
" likened to?" And to wh|ch of all the Heathen poets 
shuU we liken and compare this glorious orator, the 
sacred describer of the Godhead ? The orators of all 
nations are as nothing before him, and their words aro 
vanity and emptiness. Let us turn our eyes now t^ 
lome of the holy writings, wh^re Co^ is creating t^^ 



.(1 pursued, the natiun ....^ 

r the word cf God^ and the wits ot tnc . 

.ave been secured Ax>m the danger of de! 

be J must have been forced to confess at le 

vinity of all the poetical books of Scripture 

see a genius running through them more thar 

Who la there. Qow will dare to assert tha 
trines of our holy faitt^ will not indulge or 
delightful dress ^ Shall the French poet* 
by saying 

" De ia/ay d'un CretlfH ten mytteret ferril 
^* D* on^emeMegayex ne sunt point tuecepu 

But the Flinch critic f, in his *' Refle 
*' Eloquence/' tells us " that the majcst 
" gion, the holiness of its laWs, the puri 
*' rals, the hieightof its mysieries^ ahdtl 
'* of every subject that belongs to it, rt 
" »-'f a nobleness^ a majesty, andelc 

-• «oarklin? imaf 



this is far better counsel than Horace gives us when 

he says 

— ^— — J— *' Vos txtmplarm Grtna 

" JSoclurna vertatt mamti vtnatt diurna'f** 

As in the conduct of my studies with regard to di^ 
viifity I hare rtasoh to ^((>eni of nothing nlbhe than 
thai I have hot j^rused the Bible With more fretiuencyj 
So if I were tb set up for a poet with a design to ex- 
^d all the modern writers I would follow the ad- 
vice of Raping and read the Prophets night and day, 
I am sure the composures of the-following book would 
have .beea' filled .with much greater sense, and ap- 
peared with much mere agreeable ornaments, had I 
derived a Urger portion from the Holy Scriptures. 

Besides, wte may fetch a farther answer to Mons* 
BoiIeau*8 objection from other poets of his own coun-t 
try. What a noble use havd Racine and Cdrneille 
made of Christian subjects in some of their Itest trage- 
dies I What a variety of divine scenes are displayed 
and pious passions awakened in -those poems I The 
martyrdom of Polyeuctehmv -doth it reign over our 
love and pity, and ar the same tiine animate our zeal 
and devotion 1 May I here be permitted the liberty to 
return my thanks to^hat fair and ingenious hand* 
that directed me to such entertainments in s foreign 
language, which I had long wished fur and sought in 
vain in our own : yet I must confess that theDavideia 

- .. ■- - - 1 - >T 
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ence of its being n..,.. 
futecL* 

lis true indeed tbeChrlAian mysteries h 
:h need of gay trappings as beautified o 
mposed the Heathen superstition; but t 
iakes for the greater ease and surer aucces 
Oet. The wonders of our religion, in a plaii 
ion and a simple dress, have a native grandeu 
nity and a beauty in them, though they do no' 
disdain all methods of ornament. The Boi 
Revelations seems to be a prophecy in the fo 
opera or a dramatic poeig, where divine art ; 
the subject with many charming glories: k 
must be acknowledged that the naked 
Christianity have something brighter anr 
-^■<^*thing more surprising and eel' 
' ■ •»»»W h«raei. all ' 



•D relieve a dull boar and a languishing ^nius, thaf 
when the Muse nods the sense would burn and sparkle 
upon the reader, and keep him feelingly awake. 

With how much less toil and ezpetise might a Dry* 
den, an Otway, a Congreve, or a Dennis, furnish out 
a Christian poem than a modem play ? There Is no« 
thing amongst all the ancient fables or later romances 
that have two such extremes united in them as the 
Eternal God becoming an infant of days ; the Pos« 
lessor of the palace of heaven laid to sleep in a manger; 
theiioly Jesus, who knew no sin, bearing the sine of 
men in his body on the treej agonies of sorrow load-^ 
iog the soul of him who was God over all, blessed for 
ever! and the Sovereign of life stretching his arms on 
across, bleeding and expirii)^. The heaven and the 
bell in our divinity are in6nitely more delightful and 
dreadful than the childish figments of a dog with three 
head6> the buckets of the Belides, the Furies with snaky 
hairs, or all the fiowry stories of Elysium. And if we 
survey the one as themes divinely true, and the other 
«s a medley of fooleries which we can never believe, 
the advantage for touching the springs of passion will 
iail infinitely on the side of the Christian poet: out 
wonder and our love, our pity, delight, and sorrow, 
with the long train of hopes and fears, must needs be 
under the command of an harmonious pen, whose 
every line makes a part of the reader*s faith, and is the 
very life or death of his soul. 



I wild world, and reduce it at least to sc 
same happy talent were employed in dres: 
) of religion in their proper figures of n 
ness, and terror 1 the wonders of creating 
eeming \oyt and renewing grace, ought 
DS impiously neglected by those whom 1 
Hki«d with a gift po proper to adorn and ci 
; an art whoto aweet insinuations might 
y piety in resisting nature, and melt the 
to the love of virtue. The affairs of this li; 
referenoe to a life to come, would shine 
dramatic description; nor is there any i 
sason why we should always borrow the 
y from the ancient Jews or primitive n 
:h several of these would furnish out no 
9 for this sort of poesy ; but modern scene 
tter understood by most readers, and th< 
1 would be much more eaty. The anguis 



the grand decisive sentente, from which there is no ap<> 
pealy and the consequent transports or horrors of the 
two eternal worlds, these things may be variously dis- 
posed, and form many poems. How might such per- 
formances utider a divine blessing call back the dying 
piety of the nation to life and beauty ? This would 
make religion ap|>ear like itself, and confound the 
blasphemies of a profligate world, ignorant of pious 
pleasures* 

But we have reason to fear that the tuneful men ot 
our day have not raised their ambition to so divine a 
pitch ; I should rejoice to see more of this celestial fire 
kindling within fhem^ for the flashes that break out 
in some present and past writings betray an infernal 
8ource4 This the incomparable Mr. Cowley, in the 
latter end of his preface^ and the ingenious Sir Rich''^ 
ard Blackmore in the beginning of his, have so pa->- 
theticaily described and lamented that I rather refer 
the reader to mourn with them than detain and tire 
him heie. These gentlemen, in their large and la« 
boured works of poesy, have given the world happy 
examples of what they wish and encourage in prose^ 
the one in a rich variety of thought and fancy, the othef 
in all the shining colours of profuse and florid diction. 

If shoner ^nnets were composed on sublime sub- 
jects* such as the Psalms of David, and the holy trans- 
ports interspersed in the other sacred writings, or 
such as the moral Odes of Horace and the accitnt 

"J 



frame atid humour of my svm. . 
subject of my verse: the image of my 
.nted in them; and if ihey meet with i 
lose sotti is akin to tnine perhafis they ma; 
ily eotet'tain him. The duiness of the fa 
^arseness of expression will disappear; the s 
>f the humour will create a pleasure, and ir 
overcome and conceal the defects of the Muse, 
geiittemen and ladies whose genius and e 
have given them a relish of oratory and ve 
be templed to seek satisfaction among the < 
diversions of the stage, and impure sonnet 
be no provision of a safer kind made to p' 
'While I have attempted to gratify innocc 
this respect, I have not forgotten to allui 
to virtue, and to raise it to a disdain of 
sures. The frequent interposition of a de' 
^«v awaken the mind to a serious sense 

The same duty t 



not more difference in iheir putward shape and fea- 
tures thsn In their temper and inward inclination. 
Some are more easily susceptive of religion in a grave 
discourse and sedate reasoning; some are best fright- 
ed from sin and ruin by terror, threatening, and 
amazeinent; their fear is thd properest passion to 
which we can address ourselves, and begin the divine 
work: others can feel no motive so powerful as that 
wlucb apppiies itself to their ingenuity and their po- 
lished imagination. Now I thought it lawful to take 
hold of any handle of the soul to lead it away betimes 
iiom vicious pleasures; and if I could but make up a 
fompoiition of virtue and delight suiicd to the taste 
of well-bred youth and a refined education, I had some 
hope to allure and raise them thereby above the vile 
temptations of degenerate nature, and custom, that 
is yet more degenerate. When I have felt a slight in- 
clination to satire or burlesque I thought it proper to 
suppress it. The grinning and the growling Muse are 
not hard to be obtained, but I would disdain their 
assistance where a manly invitation to virtue and a 
friendly smile may be successfully employed. Could 
I persuade any man by a kinder method I should never 
think it proper to scold or laugh at him. 

Perhaps there are some morose readers that stand 
ready to condemn every line that is written upon ihe 
theme of Lovp ; but have \ire not the cares an<Whe 



Siaie> ana aiiurc viitHuu* awui* tw puivi 

advantage of it, the mutual assistance in 1 
I salvation. Are not the czzviith and czxvii 
I indited on this very subject f Shall it be law 

press and the pulpit to treat of it with a 1 
I solemnity in prose, and must the mention 
ne thing in poesy be pronounced for ever v 
? Is it utterly unworthy of a serious charac 
e on this argument because it has been unhi 
diluted by some scurrilous pens? Why ma, 

permitted to obviate a common and a gro 
schief, while a thousand vile poems of the an 
ind swarm abroad, and give a vicious taint 
wary reader? I would tell the world that I hi 
'oured to recover this argument out of i 
of impure writers, and to make it appear tl 



.nd awcdcr Mund rcndci ulwl I hkva 
ibleandusclets! 

I of ibal noblcii Latin poet of mo- 

nin Snbitwiki oF Poland, woald 

lid the; but iriK to ttw beauty of Ibi 
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poem; nor will I everafTect archaUms, exbticisms and 
a quaint uncouthness of speech, in order to become per- 
fectly Miltonian. It is my opinion that blank verse 
may be written with all due elevation of thought in a 
modern atyle^ i^ithout borrowing any thing from 
Chaucer's Tales, or running back as far as the days of 
Colin the Shepherd and the reign of the Fairy Queen. 
The oddnets of an' antique sound gives but i false plea-^ 
sure to the ear^ and abuses the true relish ^ven when 
it works delight. There were some sudh judges of 
poesy among the old Romans; and Martial ingeni- 
ously laughs at one of them that was pleased, even to 
astonishment, with obsolete words and figures: 
' '* Attorutuique Ugis terrai Jrugiferttl.** 
So the ill-drawn postures and distortions of shape that 
We meet with- in Chinese pictures charm a sickly 
fancy by their very awkwardness; so a distempered 
appetite will chew coals and sand and pronounce it 
gustfiil. 

In the Pindarics I have generally conformed my 
lines to the shoner size of the Ancients, and avoided 
to imitate the excessive lengths to which some modern 
writers have stretched their sentences, and especially 
the concluding verSe. In these the ear is the truest 
judge; nor was it made to be enslaved to any precise 
model of elder or later titties. 

After all I must petition my reader to lay aside the 
sour and suJ/en air of ctU\c*wn\, wv^ \o ^%v«^^ >i^^ 
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» to think there are no faults^ nor so blind as 

one, though I hope the multitude of alteratic 

s second edition are not without amendme 

is so large a difference between this and t 

' in the change of titles, lines, and whole poer 

I as in the various transpositions, that it woi 

less and endless, and all confusion, forany rea 

Tipare them throughout. The additions a 

up almost half the book, and some of these h. 

)f as mzfiy alterations as the former. Man 

eeds the file tu polish the roughHess of it, i 

a thought wants richer language to adorn : 

it shine. Wide defects and equal superflui 

be found, especially in the larger pieces ; bi 

it present neither inclination nor leisure to < 
• - • • 111 T* s. r ,K* k:« 
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friends may be perfectly secure against thisimpression*s 
growing waste upon their hands, and useless as the for- 
mer has done. Let minds that are better furnished fot 
•uch performances pursue these studies, if they are con- 
vinced that poesy can be made serviceable to religion 
and virtue; as for myself, I almost blush to think that 
I have read so little and written so much. The fol- 
lowing years of my life shall be more entirely devoted 
to ih/d immediate and direct labours cf my station, ex- 
cepting those hours that may be employed in finishing 
my Imitation of the Psalms of David in Christian 
language, which I have now promised the world. * 

I cannot court the world to purchase this book for 
their pleasure or entertainment, by telling them that 
any one copy entirely pleases me; the best cf them 
sinks below the idea which I form of a divine cr moral 
ode. He that deals in the mysteries of Heaven or of 
Ihe Muses should be a genius of no vulgar mould ; and 
as the name Tatei belongs to both, so the furniture of 
both is comprised in that line of Horace^ 

-^— *'Ct»* milts divinior, atqtJt ot 
*' Magna sonaturuM." '^'^-—'"' 

But what Juvenal spake in his age abides true in 
ours; a complete poet or a prophet is such a one, 
** Quale jnnequeo monslrare, et sgntio tantum,** 

Perhaps neither of these characters in perfection 
shall ever be seen on earth till \h<i ^i^vtivVa. ■a.xv^^V \\»k 



♦ In the year 1719 these w tie ^\\i\'a^^t^ vcA -^^wX^^* 
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RECOMMENDATORY POEMS, 

ADORtSSlED TO ITR. WATTS. 

r, . ■ • - 



On reading Dr, Watit* potm sacred to piety and devotion, 

Regabd the mail who in seraphic lays 

And flowing numbers sings his Maker's praise : 

He needs invoke no fabled Muse^s at*!. 

The heav'niy song comes genuine fh>m his heart, 

Frorb that pure heart which God has deign'd t' inspire 

With holy raptures and a sacred fiire. 

Thrice happy man I whose soul and guiltless breast 

Are well prepar'd to lodge th' almighty guest 1 

*Tis he that lends thy tow'ring thoughts their wing> 

And tunes thy lyre when thou attempt'st to sing ; lo 

He to thy soul lets in celestial day 

£v*n whilst imprison'd in this mortal clay. 

By Death's grifti aspect thou art not alarraM; 

He for thy sake has Death itself disarmed: 

Kor shall the grave o'er thee a vict'ry boast; 

Her triumph in thy rising shall be lost,- 

When thou sttalt join th' angelic choirs above 

In never-ending songsof praise and love. eusebia. 

To Dr, JVattt on bis poems savred to detolion, 

u 
Lo murm'ring stteoms in tender straijis 
My pensive Muse no more 
Of Love's enchantiog fotce cocav^^aiA 
AJon^ the Aow'ry sh(^re. 



UN 

gay Alexis in the grove 
.11 be my future theme ; 
irn with an immortal love^ 
d sing a purer flame. 

IV. 

apbic heights I seem to gain 
d sacred transports feel 
hUt Watts I to thy celestial strain 
rpris'd I listen stiJl. 

V. 

e gliding stni^ms their course forhoaf 
len I thy lays .repeat, 
e bendiqg forest lends an ear, 
e birds their notes forget. 



SieOMIfflNDATORY rOftMS, ^ 

vni. 
Unto the new-found realms which see 
The latter sun arise, 30 

When with an easy progress he 
Rolls down their nether skies. ruiLOMEiA. 

July 1706. 

To Dr» Waits on reading his Ht>ra Ljricm* 

Hail, heav'n-bom Musel that with pelestial flame 

And high seraphic numbers durst attempt 

To gain thy native skies. No common theme 

Merits thy thought, self conscious of a soul 

Superior, tho' on earth detaln'd a while. 

Xfike some propitious angel that's designed 

A resident iq this inferior orb 

To guide the wandVing souls to beav'nly bliss, 

Thou seem'st; while thou their everlasting songs 

Hast sung to mortal ears, and down to earth 10 

Transferred the work of Heav'A; with thought su- 

And high sonorous words thou sweetly sing'st [blime 

To thy immortal lyre. Amaz'd we view 

The tow'ring height stupendous, while thou soar'st 

Above the reach of vulgar eyes or thought. 

Hymning th' Eternal Father; as of old. 

When first th' Almighty from the dark abyss 

Of everlasting night and silence caird 

The sbituog woxldg with one cieaX\iv^ ^^^i^) 



e bounteous Auttior or meir auppmcas^ 
}m orb to orb tli' alternate music rang, 
id from the crystal arches of the sky 
ach*d our then glorious worlds the native seat 
the first happy pair, who joiu'd their songs 
the loud echoes of th* angelic choirs, 
id fill'd with blissful hymns terrestrial heav'o, jQ 
le Paradise of God^ where all delights 
lounded, and the pure ambrosial air 
nn*d by mild zephyrs breath'd eternal sweets^ 
rbidding death and sorrow, and bestow'd 
esh heav*nly bloom and gay immortal youth. 
N^ot 80, alas! the Vile apostate race^ 
ho in mad joys4Heir brutd) hours employ'd^ 
saulting with their impious blasphemies 
le Pow'r iupreme tliat gave them life and breath; 
carnate fiends! outrageous they defy'd 40 

1' Eternal's thunder, and Almighty wrath 
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Wherft bound on sulph'roua lakes to glowing rocks 
With adamantine chains they wail their woes, 
A nd know Jehovah great as wj»n .ji^ good, 59 

And fix*d for ever by et«irnfil.J^te 
'With horror find hi»anii otnhipotent. 

Prodigious madness! that the sacred Mvse, 
First taught in heav*n to mpynt immortal heights^ 
i^nd trace the boundless glories of the sk^. 
Should now to ev'ry idol basely bow 
Arid curse the' Deity she once ador'd, 
Erecting trophies to each, sordid vice. 
And celebrating the infernal praise 
Ofhaughty Lucifer, the desp'rate foe 6« 

Of God and man, and winning ev'ry hour 
Kew votaries to hell, while all the fiends 
Hear these accursed lays, and thus outdone 
Baging they try to match the human race, 
Bedoubling all their hellish blasphemies, 
^nd with loud curses rend the gloomy vault. 

UogratefOl mortals 1 ah 1 too late you'll find 
"What 'tis to banter Heav'n and laugh at ht\\^ 
To dress up vice in false delusive charms. 
And with gay colours paint her hideous face^ 79 

jLeading besotted souls thro' ilow'ry paths 
|n gaudy dreams and vain fantastic joys 
To dismal scenes of everlasting woe, 
When the great Judge shall rear his awful throne, 
yynd raging flames surround the tif mbling globe. 



Bov "^V^nS T«'^*' u «s once ?»» ** 
NtfV«" ^'t tour t»«'*^*' * rtgh sb"" * 
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May those forgotten and neglected lie ; 

Mo more let men be fond of fabulous gods, 

Hot Heathen wit debauch one Christian line, 

While with the coarse and daubing paint we hide 

rhe shining beauties of eternal Truth, 

rhat in her native dress appears most bright, 

Und charms the eyes of angels — Oh ! like thee i ic 

Let ev*ry nobler genius tune his voice 

To subjects worthy of their tow'ring thoughts: 

Let Heav'n and Anna then your tuneful art 

[mpTOve, and consecrate your deathless lays 

To him who reigns above a^d her who rules below. 

A^ril 17, 1706* aosepii stamoln. 

* 

Ta Dr, Watts on bh divine poems, 

^Ar, human seraph 1 whence that charming force, 
That flame, that soul, which animates each line, 
^nd how it runs with such a graceful ease. 
Loaded with pond'rous sense ? Say, did not he, 
rhe lovely Jesus, who commands thy breast. 
Inspire thee with himself? With Jesus dwells. 
Knit in mysterious hands, the Paraclete, 
The breath of God, the everlasting source 
Of love ; and what is love in souls like thine 
But air and incense to the poet's fire ? 10 

Should an expiring saint, thiicse swimming e^e« 



attire, unaoie lunj^ct t\# om^.^^, 
'ould sink oppress'd with joy to endless rest. 
Let none henceforth of Providence complain 
s if the world of spirits lay unknown, 
snc'd round with black impenetrable night : 
/'hat tho* no shining angel darts from thence 
/ith leave to piiblish things conceal'd from st 
I language bright as theirs we are here told, 
/hen life its narrow round of years hath roll 
/hat 'tis employs the blessMj what make the 
ongs such as Watts's are, and love like his. 
But then, dear Sir, be cautious how you us< 
'o transports so intensely rais'd your Muse, 
.est whilst th' ecstatic impulse you obey 
."he soul leap out and drop the duller clay. 

C-J.4 . ,.,^^ HENt' 
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the growing g1orie8>f thy fame, 
er pow*n to celebrate thy name. 
:ar themes thy pious Muse ingage^ 
of Inst pollute thy sacred page: 
ijestic numbers mount the skies, 
descending angels as you rise, t6 

tt applauses charm the crowded groves, 
ion thy tuneful song approves, 
ony and manly vigour join 
he beauties of each sprightly line^ 
grace of ev'ry Muse is thine, 
nmortal bard 1 divinely bright, 
his fav'rite to the realms of light, 
aphael's lyre charms the celestial throng, 
cherubs list'ning to the song : 
s to bliss the happy beings rove, ao 

: the sweets of music and of love : 
the tofter scenes of life you paint, 
the beauteous virgin to the saint, 
u describe how few the happy pairs 
*arts united Soften all their cares, 
> whom the sweetest joys belong, 
a's beauties consecrate your song* 
unnumber'd graces I would tell, 
ie pleasing theme for ever dwell, 
fuse faints, unequal to the flight, 30 

8 thy strains with wonder and delight* 



Great Howe and Gouge shall hail thee on th 
And welcome thee to the bright realms of da 
Adapt thy tuneful notes to hear'nly strings, 
A^d join the lyric ode while some fair serapl 

Sic tpiral, sic optal 

Tui amantissimust 

BRIT. 
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horjE lyrics. 



i BOOK I. 

SACRED TO DEVOTION AND PIETY. 



Warsblpping wUbfeatm 

Who dares attempt tii' Eternal Name 
With notes of mortal sound i 
Dangers and glories guard the theme 
And spread despahr around. 

3. Destruction waits t* obey his frowBj 
And heav'n attends his smile; 
A wreath of lightning arms hb crown. 
But love adorns it still. 

3. Celestial Kingl our spirits lie 

Trembling beneath thy feet, lO 

And wish and cast a longing eye 
To reach thy lofty seat. 

4. When shall we see the Great Unknown, 
And in thy presence stand ? 

Reveal the splendouifs of thy throne. 
But shield us with thy hand. 

5. In thee what endless wonders meet ! 
WJiat various glories shines! 

The crossing rays too fiercely beat 

Upon our fainting minds. 20 

6. Angels are lost in sweet surprise 
If thou unvaij t by grace. 



8. Thy works the strongest seraph sings 
In a too feeble strain. 

And Jabours hard on all his strings 
To reach thy thoughts in vain. 

9. Created pow'rs how weak they bet 
How short our praises fall f 

So much akin to nothing we« 
And thou th' £t«rnal All. 

Afiing ieave to sing. 

Yet, mighty God ! indulge my tongue^ 
Kor let thy thunders roar« 
Whilst the young notes and vent'rous son 
To worlds of glory soar. 



4* She mocks the trumpet's loud alarms 
Fill'd with thy dreadful breath, 
And calls th' angelic hosts to arms 
To give the .nations death. 

S. But when she tastes her Safiour's love 
And feels the rapture strong. 
Scarce the divinest harp above 
Aims at a sweeter song. 20 

Dhine judgment*, 

I. 
rJoT from the dust my sorrows springf. 
Nor drop my comfort from the lower skies ; 
Let all the baneful planets shed 
Their mingled curses on my head. 
How vain their curses if th' Eternal King 
Look thro' the clouds and bless me with his eyes ? 
Creatures with all their boasted sway 
Are but his slaves and must obey ; 
They wait their orders from above. 
And execute his word, the vengeaiKe or the love. 10 

II. 
'Tis by a warrant fix)m his hand 
The gentler gales are bound to sleep ; 
The north wind blusters, and assumes command 
Orer the desert and the deep : 



Walks o'er the solid lakes^ snuffs up the win 

iir. 
Fly to the polar worlds my soDg> 
And mourn the pilgrims there> (a wretchec 
Seiz'd and bound in rigid chains^ 
A troop of statues on the Russian plains^ 
And life stands frozen in the purple veins. 
Atheist^ forbear; no more blaspheme ; 
God has a thousand terrors in his name, 
A thousand armies at command. 
Waiting the signal of bis hand. 
And magazines of frost and magazines of fla 
Dress thee in steel to meet his wrath. 
His sharp artillery from the nonh 
Shall pierce thee to the soul, and shake tl 
Sublime on winter's rugged wings. 
He rides in arms along the sky. 
And scatters fate on swains and kinnrs. 
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IV. 

The mischiefs that infest the earth 

^Vhen the hot Dogstar fires the t&Atos on high, 

I^rought and disease, and cruel dearth, 

Aie but the flashes of a wrathful eye 

From the incens'd divinity ; 

In vain onr parching palates thirst. 

For vita] food In vain we cry, 

And pant for vital breath; 

The verdant fiel<^ are burnt to dust, 5a 

The sun has drunk the channels dry^ 

And all the air is death. 

Ye scourges of our Maker's rod, 

Tis at his dread qomroand, at his imperial nod. 

You deal -your various plagues abroad, 

V. 

Hail, whirlwinds, hurricanes, and floods. 
That all the leafy standards strip. 
And bear down with a mighty sweep 
The riches of the fields and honours of the woods ; 
Storms that ravage o'er the deep 60 

And bury millions in the waves. 
Earthquakes that in midnight sleep 
Turn cities into heaps, and make our beds our graves. 
While you dispense your mortal harms 
.'Tis the Creator's voice that sounds your loud alarms. 
When guilt. with louder cries provokes a Cod t* 
arms. 



Ewe ft 
urth, and i 



embrace the visions die, , 
ben we grasp the airy forms 
se the pleasing drevn, 

III. 
irith her scenes of gay delight ao 

I landscape rudely drawn, 
glaring colours and false light; 
:e commends it to the sight 
>ls to gate upon ; 
ing the nauseous daubing nigh 
and confus'd the hideous figures lie« 
'e the pleasure and offend the eye. 

IV. 

p, my soul! pant tow'rd th' eternal hilU; 

lieav'ns are fairer than they seem ; 

pleasures all sincere glide on in crystal rills; 3ft 

not a dreg of guilt defiles, 

ief disturtia the stream : 

lanaan kaows no noxious thing, ' 

sed soil no tainted spring, 

MS grow on thorns nor honey wears a sting, 

Fduity aboce, 

is in Tain to seek for bliss; 
iss can ne*er be found 
e arrive where Jesus ia 
ead an heav 'aly gro und^ 



And all the heaT*h I hope above 
Is but to see bi&face. 

4. Why move my years in slow delay 1 
O God of ages! why? 

Let the spheres cleave and mark iny way 
To the superior sky. 

5. Dear Sovereign! break these vital si 
That bind me to ray clay ; 

Take me Uriel on thy wings. 
And stretch and soar away. ' 

Cod'* dominion mid deenou 

Keep silence all created things 
And wah your Maker's nod ; 

t^L.. \lt»»»^ <>*M«kjM ««n>w«WI «•««» virtvllA cnA Cit 



3. Th* almighty voice bid ancient night 

Her endless realms res ign, le 

And lo! ten thousand glabei of light 
In fields of azure shine. 

4. Now wisdom with superior sway 
Guides the vast moving frame, 
A^'hilst all the ranks of beings pay 
peep rey'rence to his name. 

5. He spake ; the sun obedient stood 
And held the falling day. 

Old Joidan backward drives his flood 

And disappoints the sea. ao 

6. Lord of the armies of the sky 
He marshals all the stars; 

Ked comets lift their banners high. 
And wide proclaim his wars. 

7. Chain*d to his throne a volume lies. 
With all the fates of men. 

With ev'ry angel's form and size 
Drawn by th' Eternal pen. 

8. His providence unfolds the book 

And makes his counsels shine ; 30 

Each opening leaf and ev'ry strulte 
Fulfils some deep design. 

9. Here he exalts neglected worms 
To sceptres and a crown. 

Anon the following page he turns 
And treads the mcnarchs down* 



" , ,. My God ! I never long'd to «ee 
My fate with curious eye3. 
What gloomy lines arc writ for rae> 
Or what bright scenes shall rise. 

1 2. In thy fai^ book of life and gract 
May I but find my name; 
Recorded in some humble plact 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 

Seij-constcralton^ 

I. 

It grieves me, Lord, it grieves me sore. 
That I have liVd to thee no more^ 
And wasted half my days ; 
My inward poWr shall burn and flame 
-txr ;»K ♦Pai and oassioB for thy name; 
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III« 

Mine ears are rais'd when Virgil sings 
Sicilian swains or Trojan kings. 
And drink the music in: 
Why should the trumpet's brazen voice 
Or oaten reed awake my joys. 
And yet my heart so stupid lie when sacred hymns 

IV. [[begin ? 

Change me, O God ! my flesh shall be 
An instrument of song to thee, 20 

And thou the notes inspire; 
My tongue shall keep the heav'niy chime. 
My cheerful pulse shall beat the time^ 
And sweet variety of sound shall in thy praise con* 

V. [spire* 

The dearest nerve about my heart. 
Should it refuse to bear a part 
With my melodious breath, 
I 'd tear away the vital cboni, 
A bloody victim to my Lord, 
And live without that impious st tiHg, or show Riy 
zeal in death. 30 

Tbt Creator and creatures, 

God is a name my soul adores 
Th' almighty Three, th* Eternal One; 
Kature and grace with all their pow'rs 
Confess the Infinite Unkn^iVjn, 



Bid the waves roar ana pianeis aunK, 
But nothing like thyself appears 
Thro' all these spacious works of thine. 

4. Still restless Nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run : 
Thy being no succession knows. 

And all thy vast designs are one. 

5. A glance of thine runs thro* the globes. 
Rules the bright world and moves their frame 
Broad sheets of light compose thy robes; 
Thy guards are form'd of living flame. 

6. Thrones and dominions round thee fall. 
And worship in submissive forms; 

Thy presence shakes this lower ball. 
This l;ttle dwelling-place of worms. 

7. How shall affrighted mortals dar6 
To sing thy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath ihy feet we lie so far, 



C55] 

The nalhity oj ChrUu 

" SaKPBEKDsl rejoice, lift up your eyet^ 
" And send your fears away« 
<" News from the region of the slctes« 
** Salvation 's born to-^ay. 

a« " Jesus^ the God whom angels fear, 
" Comes down to dwell with you; 
" To-day he makes his entrance here, 
" But not as monarchs do. 

3* " No gold nor purple swaddling bands, 
" Nor royal shining things; to 

" A manger for his cradle stands, 
" And holds the King of kings. 

4* " Go, shepherds 1 where the infaHt lies, 
'' And see his humble throne; 
" With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
" Go, shepherds I kiss the Son." 

5. Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 
The heav'nly armies throng. 

They tune their harps to lofty sound. 

And thus conclude the song : io 

6. *' Glory to God that reigns above, 
" Let peace surround the earth ; 

** Mortals shall know their Maker's love 
" At their Redeemer's birth.** 
Waiu,!^ F ij 



We join to sing our Maker's love. 
For there 's a Saviour born. 

C^d gUrious, and tinner* savai, 

Father I hoM^ wide thy glory shines ! 
Haw high thy wonders rise! 
Known thro' the earth by thousand signi 
By thousand thro* the skies. 

2. Those mighty orbs j>roclaim thy poi 
Their motives speak thy skill. 

And on the wings of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3. Part tf thy name divinely stands 
On all thy creatures writ. 

They shew the labour of thine hand«. 
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5. Our thoughts are lost in rev'rend awt. 
We love and we adore ; 

The first archangel never saw 

So much of God before. 30 

6. Here the whole Deity is known^ 
Kor dares a creature guess 

Which of the glories brightest shone^ 
The jtiatice or the grace. 

7. When sinners broke the Father's laws 
The dying Son atones : 

Oh the dear myst'ries of his cross 1 
The triuDoph of his groansi 

8. Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heav'nly plains, 30 

Sweet cherubs learn Emanuers name 
And try their choicest strains. 

9. O may I bear some humble pail 
In that inttnortal song ! 

Wonder and joys shall tune my hearty 
And love command my tongue. 

The bumble inquity» 
A French sonnet imitated, i6g^» 

Graad Oieu tci jugemeiM, &c. 

I. 

Gracb rules below, and sits enthroned above; 
How few the sparks of wrath, how slow they move^ 
And drop and die in boundless seas of love t 



Seems to confine thy choice to wrath alone, 
And calls thy pow'r to vindicate thy throne 

Thine honour bids *' avenge thyinjur'd nan 
Thy slighted loves a dreadful glory claim. 
While my moist tears might but incense th 

V. 

Should heav'n grow black, almighty thundi 
And vengeance blast me, I could plead no i 
But own thy justice dying, and adore. 

VI. 

Yet can those bolts of death that cleave the 
To reach a rebel pierce this sacred shroud, 
Ting'd in the vital stream of my. Redeemer* 



3. Ye gave my dying Lord his wound. 
Yet I caress'd your vip'rous brood. 
And in my heart-strings lapp*d you round. 
You the vile murd'rers of my God. 

3. Black heavy thoughts like mountains roll 
O'er my poor breast with boding fears. 
And crushing hard my tortur'd soul 
Wring thro' my eyfs the briny tears. 

4. Forgive my treasons Prince of Grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too ; 
Yet thou hast pray*d for that curs'd race, 
** Father, they know not what they do.'* 

5. Gre^t Advocate 1 look down and see 
A wretch whose smarting sorrows bleed; 
O plead the same excuse for me ! 
For Lord I knew not what I did. ao 

L Peace, my complaints I let ev*ry groan 
Be still, and silence wait his love ; 
Compassions dwell amidst his throne. 
And thro' his iniuost bowels move. 

7. Lo ! from the everlasting skies. 
Gently as morning dews distil. 
The Dove immortal downward flies 
With peaceful olive in his bill. 

8. How sweet the voice ot purdon soundil 
Sweet the relief to deep distress I 30 

' I fiiel the balm that heals my wounds. 
And all my pow'rs adore the grace. 



J . «hv counsel* »»"* 
Like mountain* o,3„d, 

out lab-ling »<>n8»« „{ ,hy gw«- _. 

, Part of thy cnuT .^,^^^ 

S,UraU'd»J^;'J:S...o ages stand 
<< There." sarf the l^'.. 
..FiTmastheev«Us^"«j;^,,„.a. 

t,. hiUoWS swell a ag _^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ 
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6. Old Satan lept them fiery store«« 
Infernal coal and sulph'rous flame. 
And all that burns and all that roars. 
Outrageous sires of dreadful name. 

7. Beneath the senate and the thront 
Engines of hellish thunder lay. 
There the dark seeds of fire were sown 
To spring a bright but dismal day. 

8. Thy love, beheld the black design. 

Thy love, that guards aur island round ; ^» 

Strange! how it quench*d the fiery mint, 
Andcrush'd the tempest under ground. 

PART SECOND, 

AuuMi, my tongue, a nobler strain. 
Sing the new wonders of the Lord ; 
The foes revive their powers again. 
Again they die beneath his sword. 

2. Dark as our thoughts our minutes r9ll. 
While Tyranny possess'd the throne. 

And murd'rers of an Irish soul 

Ran threat'nlng death thro' ev'ry town* 

3. The Roman priest and British prince 

Join'd their best force and blackest charms, i» 

And the fierce troops of neighb'ring Prance 

Ofier'd the service of their arms. 

4. " *Tis done," they cry'd, and laugh'd aloud; 
The courts of darkness rang withjoy, 

Th' old Serpent hiss'd, and Hell grew ^^iqu^^ 
WAIU Sion mourn'd her n^in ni^h. 



The day that quench'd the burning snar 
The yearf that burnt th* invading fleet. 

7. Now did thine arm, O God of hosts 
Vovr did thine arm shine dazzling bright 
The sons of might their hands had lost. 
And men of blood forgot to fight. 

8. Brigades ofangelslitt'd the way 
And guarded William to his throne; 
There ye celestial warriors stay 
And make his palace like your own. 

9. Then« mighty God 1 the earth shall 
And learn the worship of the sky; 
Angels and Britons join below 

To raise their hallelujahs high, 
ic. All hallelujah, heav'nly King; 



The Ineomprehent'ibUt 

I. 
Fab in the heav'ns my God retires. 
My God, the mark of my desires. 
And hides his lovely face : 
When he descends withio my view 
He charms my reason to pursue. 
But leaves it tir'd and fainting in th' unequal chascu 

II. 
Or if I reach unusaal height 
Till near his presence brought. 
There floods of glory check my flight. 
Cramp the bold pinions of my wit, lo 

And all untune my thought : 
Plung'd in a sea of li^lit I roll 
Where Wisdom, Justice, Mercy, shines; 
InHoite rays in crossing lines fsoul. 

Beat thick confusion on my sight and overwhelm my 

111. 
Come to my aid ye fellow^miiids. 
And help me reach the throne; 
(What single strength in vain designs 
United force hath dune : 

Thus worms may join and grasp the poIeSj ao 

Thus atoms fill the sea) 
But the whole race of creature souls, 
Stretch'd to their last extent of thought, plungr, aj^d 
are lost in thee. 
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iBfinile unknown. 
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The mivifsal balUhyab, . 
Psalm czlviii paraphrased. 

pBAfti ye the Lord with joyful tongue 
fe pow'rs that guard his throne ; 
esos the man shall lead the song, 
rhe God inspire the tune. 

2. GabrieT, and all th* immorlarchoir 
liat fill the realms above, 

ing. Tot he formed yon of his fire^ 
Lnd feeds you with his love. 

3. Shine to hit praise ye crystal skies, 

lie floor of his abode, to 

)r veil your little twinkling eyes 
lefore a brighter God. 

4. Thou reetless globe of golden light 
Vhose beams create our da3*s, 

oin with the silver queen of Night 
To own your borrow'd rays. 

5. Blush and refund the honours paid 
"o your inferior names ; 

Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 

\y his oer*flowing flames. IjO 

6. Windsy ye shall bear his name aloud 
^faro' the ethereal blue, 

'or when his chariot is a cloud 
le makes his wheels of y«ih 



In your eternal roar; 

Let wave to wave icsound his prajse. 

And shcre reply to shore; 

9. While monster* sporting on the floo^ 
In scaly silver shine. 
Speak terribly their maker God, 
And lash the foaming brine, 

ic. But gentler things shall t\ine his name 
To scfier notes than these. 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er il^e stream. 
Or whi^pMng thro* the trees. 

1 1 . Wave yquT tall heads ye lofiy pinf» 
To him that bid you grow, 
Sweet clusters hend the fruitful yioeft 
On evry thankt^I bough. : 

1?. Let the shrill binU hit honour raise 
And c^iu.b the morning sky. 
While grovMing beasts attempt his praise 
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14. Th* Eternal Name ittust riy abroad, 
From Britain to Japan, 
And the whole race shall bow to God 
That owns the name of man. 

Tbt AtbnsCa mutah. 

LfAutsH, yeptofane, and swiell^ and bursty 

With bold impiety. 

Yet shall ye live for ever curs'd^ 

And seek in vain to die. 

2. The gasp of your expiring breath 
Consigns your souls to chains. 

By the last agonies of death 
Sent down to fiercer pains; 

3. Ye stand upon a dreadful steeps 

And all beneath is hell ; t^ 

Your weighty guilt will sink you de^p 
Where the old Serpent fell. 

4. When iron slumbers bind your flesh, 
With strange surprise you'll find 
Immortal vigour spring afresh 

And tortures wake the mind I 

5. Then you'll confess the frightful mimes 
Of plagues you scom'd before 

No more shall look like idle dreams^ 
JLike foolish tales no more* i^ 

Gig 



And angei g^iards prepar'd to fly 
Attend their fainting beds. 

8. Their longing spirits part and rist 
To their celestial seat; 

Above these ruinable skies 
They make their last retreat. 

9. Hence ye Profane 1 I hate your wi|y 
I walk with pious souls; 

There *s a wide diff *rence in our racej. 
And distant are our goals. 

The knv ghtu at Siruu, 
Arm thee with thunder^ bear'nly Muse 

An/4 lr«>prt th* ovrk»/>«in<r «r/«rl/1 iw% atvA 
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Inhuman bondage! the hard galling load 
Overpress'd their feeble souls^ 10 

Bent their knees to senseless bull^^ 
And hroke their ties to God. 

Now had they pass'd th* Arabian Bay, 

And march'd between the cleaving sea. 

The rising waves stood guardians of their wondrous 

But fell with most impetuous force [wax« 

On the pursuing swarms^ 

And bury*d Egypt all in arms. 

Blending in wat'ry death the rider and the horse: 

0*er struggling Pharaoh rpirdthe mighty \Uk, 30 

And sav'd the labours of a pyramid : 

Apis and Ore in vain he iries. 

And all his horned ^ods beside^ . 

He swallows fate with swimming eyes. 

And curs'd the Hebrews as be dy'd. 

tit. 
Ah, foolish Israel! to comply 
"With Memphian idolatry,^ 
And bow to brutes, (a stupid slave) 
To idols impotent to save! 

Behold thy God, the Sov'reign oi the sky, y> 

Has wrought salvation in the deep. 
Has bound thy foes in iron sleep. 
And rais'd thine honours high 1 
His grace forgives thy follies pa^t ; 



(CI 4*««#>«^v •- 

"he circling limits dravir. 

!▼* 

lark! the shrill efchoes of the trumpet roaf, 

\nd call the trembling armies near; 

Slow and unwilling they appear; 

Rails kept them from the mount before^ 

Now from the rails their fear : 

'Twas the same herkid, and the trump the same 

Which shall be blown by high command 

Shall bid the wheels of Nature standi 

And heaven's eternal -will proclaim. 

That " Time shall be no more." 

V. 
Thusj while the laboring angel swelPd the sour 
And rent the skies and shook the ground, 

• • * I— :^i,»w . rniind his sapphire seat 
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lighty pillars bow'd their head 
reator bid^ 

Jehovah rode from the turerior ftphere^ 
i guards before and myriads in the rear. 

t was a pitchy cloudy 

s beset with burning gems, 

in harness with the.flaroea 

th' ethereal road: 

>' his magazines he past 70 

i ice, and fleecy snow, 

d the triumph, and as fast 

nd ice in melted rivers flow« 

a^ mingled with the nightj 

1 solid darkness trod, 

t eyes proclaiip'd the God, 

•r'd dreadful light; 

d, and sulphur jraq a fiery stream ; 

and (tho' with unknown speed he capnt) 

low tempest and the lagging flamow to 

VIT. 

v*d his glorious flight; 

; red and glowing wheel 

ing'd chariot light, 

f smcke obscur'd the burning hill* 

ints in curling waves, 

oomy pride outbrave 



And proudly shoot a leat or iwo 

Above its kind supporter's utmost boagh. 

And glory there to stand the loftiest of the wooc 

VI II. 

Forbear, young Muse, forbear; 
The flow'ry things that poets say^ 
The little arts of simile. 
Are vain and useless here; 
Nor shall the burning hills of old 
With Sinai be compar'd. 
Nor all that lying Greece has told 
Or learned Rome has heard : 
^tna shall be nam*d no more^ 
^tna, the torch of Sicily ; 
Not half so high 
w^r liahtninffs fly. 
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i with a greater than feign'd Atlas* load 

gfoan'd the mount; it never bore 

ty before; 

w'd and shook beneath the burden of a God. 

IX. 

b horrors seize the camp, despair 
dying groans torment the air, 
I shriela, and swoons, and deaths, were there ; 
s iMllowing thunder and the lightning's bJaie 120. 
.-ead thrq' the host a wild amaze, 
trkness on ev'ry soul, and pale was ev*ry faces 
infua*d and dismal were the cries 
Let Moses speak or Isra'l dies :*' 
foses the spreading terror feels, 
to more the man of God conceals 
.iis sbiv'ring and surprise ; 
Yet with recov'ring mind commands 
Silence and deep attention thro' the Hebrew bands. 

X. 

Hark ! from the centre of the flame, 130 

\I1 arm'd and feather'd with the same, 

Majestic sounds break thro* the smoky cloud : 

Sent from the all-creating tongue « 

\ flight of cherubs guard tlie words along, 

\nd bear their fiery law to the retreating crowd. 

XI. 

' I am the Lord^ 'tis I proclaim 

*' That glorious and that fearful name) 



t6 time mtu$. 

Thy God and King ; 'ticas I (hat bi 
Thy bondage and Ih' ERvpiian yot 
Mine Is Ihe right to speak aiy will, 
rulBI. 



Ador. 



ID god b 



No[ worship iti 



in shapes and rorms tl 



Nnr spiK iheguilr1ceEbloud,norle(theKi 
Pre-erve ihy body cfiasw, and Hy Ih' unlai 
Nor steal Ihy neighbour's goM, his garni 



3. Be wise, and make his favour sure 

before t!;e mournful days 10 

kVben youth and mirth are known no mort 
lind life and strength decays. 

4. No more the blessings of a feast 
Shall relish on the tongue. 

The hei^y ear forgets the taste 
l^nd pleasure of a song. 

5. Old Age with all her dismal train 
invades your golden years, 

IVith tighs» and groans, and raging pain« 

\nd death, that never spares. aft 

6. What will you do when light departs 
Vnd leaves your with'ring eyes 

iVitho it one beam to cheer your hearts, 
Trom the superior skies i 

7. How will you meet God's frowning broWi 
}r stand before his seat, 

iVhile Nature's old supporters bow^ 
«for bear their tott'ring weight ? 

8. Can you expect your feeble arma 

>hall make a strong defence, !• 

»Vhen death uith terrible alarms 
lummons the pris'ner hence ? 

9. The silver bands of Nature burst 
Vnd let the buih^ing fall. 

The fle h goes down to mix with dust^ 
its vi!e original. 



Suti, mren, and stars, pralsiyt th4 Lerdi 

Faiecit of all the lights above. 
Thou tun, whose beams adorn the 8pherei| 
And with unweary'd swiftness move. 
To form the circles of our years; 

a. Praise the Creator of the skies 
That dress*d thine orb in golden rays« 
Or may the sun forget to rise 
If he forget his Maker's praise. 

3. Thou reigning beauty of the night. 
Fair queen of Silence, Silver Moon, 
Whose gentle beams and borrcw'd light 
•-• »i*of ihe noon; 
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^ bo»nJl«»» yj, feet. . .^t, 

, palace of *ec 

^,. V.th «»«•*'* ^jt to *me; 

oeVry»"«** '{h.sf»ce. 
lot valU the '»*:" ood of love, 

r'Ho»«tthe.«n*a«-^^^^,^,e 

Lo.o'***''Th^biea«h 

tfe gasping o»t».-;^^,^^,dW.ne. 

■VV ith long»»8 *" . . in death ; 
^'-"'rw/SrenconunatoU, 



.'is guilt gives death its fierce m.^^ . 
.nd all the arms it bears. 

5. Oh ! it m> threatening sins were gone, 
^nd dejth had lobt hi» stiiig, 

i could invite the angel on 
And chide his lazy wing. 

6. Away these interposing days, . 
And let the lovers mee i 

The aiigei has a cold embrace. 
But kind, and soft, and sv\eet. 

7. 1 'd leap at once my seventy years^ 
I 'd rush into his arms. 
And lose my breath and all my cares 
Aniidikt those heav'niy charms. 

8. Jo} ful I 'd lay this tKHly down9 
..« «he lifeless clay 



3. Natufe in cv'ry dresa 
Her humble homage pays^ 

And finds a thousand ways f express 
Thikie undissembled praise. 
). In native white and red 
The rose and lily standi to 

And free from pride their beauties spread 
Tb shew thy skilful hand. 

4. The lark mounts up the sky 
With unambitious song. 

And bears her Maker's praise on high 
Upon her artless tongue. 

5. My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too ; 

Fain woulti my tongue adore my Kin^ 

And pay the worship due: 20 

6. But pride^ that busy sin^ 
Spoils all that I perform ; 

Curs'd pride 1 that creeps securely in 
And swells a haughty worm. 

7. Thy glories I abate. 
Or ;;rai8e thee with design ; 
Some of the favours I forget^ 
Or think the merit mine. 

8» The very songs I frame 
Are faithless to thy cause, jo 

And steal the honours of thy nam« 
T« build their own applause. 

Hvli. 



Melt me in flames of pure desire, 
A sacrifice to love. 

II. Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days. 
And to my God my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

True learning. 
PaRly Imitated from a French Sonnet of N 

I. 

Happ'^ the feet that shining Truth h 
With her own hand to tread the path 
To see her native lustre spread 
Without a veil without a shade. 
All beauty and all light, as in herself 
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hat empty triflings and what subtile ways 
fence and guard by rule and lote! 
r God MfiU never charge ui that we knew them not. 

IV. 

uch, beav'niy Word, O touch ihesfi curious souls; 

ICC I have heard but one soft hint fro'tn thee, 

)m all the vain opinions of the schools 

bat pageantry of knowing fools) 

!el my pow'rs releas'd^ and stand divinely free. 2« 

V. 

vas this almighty Word that all things made; 
grasps whole nature in his single hand; 
I the eternal truths in him are laid^ 
le ground of all things and thsir head, 
le circle where they move and centre where they 
stand* 

VI, 

itbout his aid I have no sure defence 

om troops of errors thit besiege me round: 

t he that rests his reuson and his t>tnse 

St here, and never vvanders hence, 

unoveable he dwells upon unshaken ground. }• 

Vil. 

inite Truth, the life of my desires, 

me from the sky and join thysek to me ; 

i) tir'd wiih hearing, and this reading tires. 

It never tir'd of tilling thee 

is thy fair face alone my spirit burns to secr 



Creatures be dumb at his cuu*.. 

And leave his single voice to whisper tomyhctr 

IX. 

Retire, my soul, within thyself retirl^. 
Away from sense and ev'ry outward show; 
Now let my thoughts to loftier themes aspire. 
My knowledge now on wheels of fire 
May mount and spread abovcj surveying all bcl 

X. 

The Lord grows lavish of his heavenly light. 
And pours whole floods on such a mind as thitf 
Fled from the eyes she gains a piercing sightj 
She dives into the Infinite, 
And sees unutterable things in that unknown a' 

True xifudom. 
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ir. 
Earth, you may let your golden arrows fiy, 
And beek in vain a passage to his breast, 
Spreai.ail your painted to/s to court his eye^ 
He smiles, and sees them vainly try. 
To lure his soul aside t'rom her eternal rest, h> 

III. 
Our headstrong lusts, like a young fiery horse. 
Start and fly raging in a violent course ; 
He tames and bfeai^s them, manages and rides 'em^ 
Checks their career, and turns a id guides 'em, 
And biiiS-his reason bridle their licentious force. 

IV. 

Lord of himself he rules his wildest thoughts. 

And boldly acts what calmly he de ign'ri^ 

Whilkt he looks down and pities hunian faults; 

Nor can he think nor can he find 

A plague like reigning pas5ions and a subject mind, jo 

V. 

But oh I 'tis mighty toil to reach this height ; 

To vanish self is a laborious art ; 

What manly courage to sustain the fight. 

To bear the noble pain, and part [heart { 

With those dear charming tempters roqted in the 

VI. 

'Tis bard. to stand when all the passions move. 
Hard to a^vake the eye that passion blinds, 
Tp reiid and t«ar out this unbapp) luv« 



Melt off my lasU, my fetters: i can uvoa 

A while to be a tenant here, 

But not be chain'd and prison'd in a cage of 

Vlll. 

Heav*n is my home, and I must use ihy wjc 
Sublime above this globe my flight aspires: 
I have a soul was made to pity kings 
And all their little glitt*ring things; 
I have a soul was made for infinite desiref. 

IX. 

Loos'd from the earth my heart is upward fl 
Farewell my friends, and all that once was 
N^w should you fix my feet on Caesar's thi 
Crown me and call the world my own. 
The gold that binds my brows could ne*< 

X. 
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with hU love I feel that God is mine; 

ory is my great design ; 

sverlatting project ail my thoughts employs^ 

A tfiJig to crealtMg Wisdom. 

PART PIRBT. 

NAL Wisdom I thee we praise^ 

he creation sings ; 

thy loud name rocks, hills, and seas, 

eav'n's high palace rings. 

lace me on the bright wings of day 

▼el with thesun, 

what amaze shall I survey 

onders thou hast done { 

hy hand how wide it spread the sky i 

l^lorious to behold ! it 

! with a blue of heav'nly dye, 

arr'd with sparkling go'd! 

here thou hast bid the giubes of light 

endless circles run, 

the pale planet rules the night, 

ay obeys the sun. 

PART SECOVD. 

ownward I turn my wond'riiig eyes 

uds aud storms below, 

under regions of ihe skies 

um'rous glories show. ao 



While the red lightnings wave along. 
The banners of thine host. 

S. On the thin air without a prop 
Hang fruitful show'rs around^ 
At thy command they sink and drop 
Their fatness on the grouml. 

PART THtBO. 

9. Now to the earth I bend my song 
And cast my eyes abroadi 
Glancing the. British isle;s along; 
Bless'd isles! confess your God. 

io. How did his wondrous skill array 
Your fields in charming green, 
A thousand herbs his art display 
A thousand flow'rs between! 

1 1. Tall oaks for future navies flrroTf* 
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PART FOURTH. 

13. We see the Thames caress the shores^ 
He guides her siWer flood. 

While angry Severn swells and roars^ 
Yet hears her ruler God. 

14. The rolling mountains of the deep 
Observe his strong command ; 

His breath can raise the billows steep^ 
Or sink them to the sand. 

15. Amidst thy wat'ry kingdoms Lord 
The tinny nations play. 

And scaly monsters at thy word 

Rush thro' the Northern sea. 60 

PART FIFTH. 

16. Thy glories blaze all nature round 
And strike the gazing sight 

Thro' skies, and seas, and solid ground^ 
With terror and delight. 

17. Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine thro' the worlds abroad. 

Our souls with vast amazement fill^ 
And speak the builder God. 

18. But the sweet beauties of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 70 

Pity divine in Jesus' face 
We fee, adore, and love. 

Volume y, I 



•a- 



L«ordI when my muw, 
Fire, air, and earth, and stars^ and sea&y 
I call them all thy slaves, 
Commission'd by my Father's will 
Poisons shall cure or balms shall kill; 
Vernal suns or zephyrs breath 
May burn or blast the plants to death 
That sharp December saves. 
What can winds or planets boast 
But a precarious poiv'r? 
The sun is all in darkness lost. 
Frost shall be fire and Hre be frost 
When he appqints th^ hour. 

II. 
Lo the Norwegians near the pol^r sky 
^^ .r*. their frozen lin^b^ with snow. 



-"^^l-^h «ft a^ «1 ^wl.^*« 
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III. 

?, my soul, of ancient fame, 
Mick two thousand years^ and see 
(Syrian prince transformed a brute 
asting to be absolute : 
3 his court the God of Israel came 

more absolute than he. 

e fumate blaze with rag^ 

»]d ; I see amidst the flame |# 

Hebrews cf immortal name; 

love, they walk across the burning stage, 

and fearless, while the tyrant stood 
le; fear congMl'd his blood ; 
1 the raging element dare 
)t their garments or their hair; 
' the Lord of Nature there, 
compel I'd by a superior cause 
eaks her own eternal laws, 
ems to break them, and obeys ^o 

'reign King in /diif 'rent ways. 

how bright thy glories shine! 
oad thy kingdom^ how divine I 

and Miracle, and Fate, and Chante, are thine. 

iV. 
rom my heart ye idols fly* 
iding names of vanity ! 
e my lips shall sacrifice 
nee and Nature tales and lies : 
is without a Godx;an yield me hq i>y^'^\\«^ 



£arth is my mother or my 5.. 

Condescending grace. 
In Imitation, of the cxivtb Psalm. 

When the Eternal bows the skies . 
To visit eanhly things. 
With scorn divine he turns. his eyes 
From tow'rs of haughty kings; 

2. Rides on a cloud disdainAil by 
A Sultnn or a Czar, 

Laughs at the worms that rise so higb 
Or frowns 'em from afar: 

3. Ke bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the skies 
To visit ev'ry humble soul 

"*' 5«h oleasure in his eyes. 

' '--^ T.ord that reigns abov< 



6. Just like his nature is his grace. 
All sov'reign and all free; 
Great God! how searchlefts are thy ways) 
How deep thy judgments be! 

Tbc InJinUe* 

Some seraph lend your heav'nly tongue 
Or harp of golden string. 
That I may raise a lofty song 
To our Eternal Kitig. 

a. Thy names how infinite they be! 
Great Everlasting One ! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
Aiid linconfin'd thy throne. 

3. Thy glories shine bf wondrous size> 

And wondrous large thy grace; to 

Immortal day breaks from their eyeS, 
And Gabriel vbils his face. 

4. Thine essence is a vast abyss 
Which angels cat. not sound. 
An ocean of infinities 

Where aH our thoughts are dro^vn'd. 

5. The myst'ries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten'd minds; 

1 huughts can ascend above the sky 

Ahd fly betlure the i^inds. ao 



And overioaas ou. w. 

7. In vain our haughty reason swct... 
For nothing's found in thee 
But boundless inconceivables 
And vast eternity. 



Confession and pardon^ 

Alas, my aking heart ! 

Here the keen torment lies; 

It racks my waking hours with smart 

And frights my slumb'ring eyes. 

2. Guih will be hid no more; 
My griefs take vent apace; 
The crimes that blot my conscience o'er 
•-» mv face. 
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5. How often have I stood^ 
k rebel to the skies. 

The calls the tenders of a God, 

%nd Mercy's loudest cries! lo 

6. He offers all his grace 
\nd all his heav'n to me; 
lifers { but 'tis to senseless brass 
That cannot feel nor see. 

7. Jesus the Saviour stands 
To court me from above, 

%nd looks and spreads his wounded hands 
^nd shows the prints of love. 

S. But I a stupid fool, 
FIo'.v long have I \vith4ood jo 

The blessings putchas'd with his soul 
knd paid for all in blood ? 

9. The beav'niy Dove came down 
f^nd tendir'd me his wings. 

To mount me upward to a crown 
^nd bright immortal things. 

10. Lord ! I'm asham'd to say 
That I refas'd thy Dove, 

f\nd sent ihy Spiri: griev'd away 

To his own realms of Love. 40 

11. Not all thine heav'nly charms, 
Kor terrors of thy hand, 

uould force mc to lay down my arms 
^nd bow to thy ccnimand* 



Am I of such hell-hannm'd tteel 
That mercy cannot move ? 

14. Now for one pow'rful glance 
Bear Saviour from thy face ! 
This rebel-heart tio more withstands. 
But sinks beneath thy grace. 

15. 0'ercome by dying love I falf, 
Kere at thy cross I lie, 
And throw my fleih; my soul, kny all. 
And weepf and love, and die. 

16. *' Rise," says the Prince of mercy 
With joy and pity in his eyes ; 

** Rise, and behold my wounded veins, 
^' Here flows the blood to wash ihy stair 

17. ** See, my great Father reconcU'd 



191} 

mg wun and maident, old men and hahes, praUeyt the 
Urd, PsaK cxiviii. 12. 

I. 
rs of Adam, i)o1d and young, 
he wild mazes of whose Tcint 
ood of fiery vigaur reigns, {[strung, 

1 wields your active limbs with hardy tinewt 
I prostrate at th' Eternal throne, 
lence your precarious pow'rs depend, 
r swell as if your lives were all your own» 
: chuse your Maker for your friend : 
. favour is your life, his arm is your support, 
r band can stretch your days or cut your minutes 

II. [short, 

'gins, who roll your artful eyes 
d shoot delicious danger thence^ 
ift the lovely lightning flies 
d melts our reason down to sense : 
ut not of those with'ring charms • 
at must yield their youthful grace 
age and wrinkles, earth and worms, 
t love the Author of your smiling face ; fhours : 
lat heav'niy Bri;fegroom claims your blooming 
make it your perpetual caie 20 

• please that everlasting Fair ; 
s beauties are tbe sun^ and but Ihe s>YAAt\%iQnx%% 



Kt\ ICUIUU3 uatit.y ...w ^-.*. J 

Break your first silende in his praise 
Wlio ¥rit>ught your wondrous frame; 
With sounds of tend' rest accent rais* 
Young honours to his name. 
And consecrate your early dayt 
To know the Pow'r Stipreme. 

IV. 

Ye heads of venerable age. 
Just marching off the mortal stage, 
Fatheli whose vital threads are spun 
As long as e'er the glass of life would 
Adore the hand that led your way 
Thro' flow'ry fields a fair lotig summe 
Gasp out your soul in praises to the S 
That set your west so distant froda yoti 
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Idiv^f minfttrels of the field. 

Who in letfy jriuuiowf uXp 

And yonr wondfods ttroctaiet bniUI, 

AwttlMt yonr tuncfol voiets with the dawning I^ht ; . 

To Natare*» Ood your fint devotions poy 

BieyounJiitetber(si||gdfty; lo 

'Tis be calls v^ tht son ^l4 fivfts |ii,qi ^*ry ivs^ 

fifrpenisv who o'eir the meadows Ahitf^ 

And wear upon your sl^inii^ l^ack 

KumeroMt ranks of gaudy pride* 

Which thousand ini^gl^ng ^olouif* mak^ • 

liet the fierce glances of your eyes 

Behaie their Kklefdl firp ; 

In harinless play twist and unfold 

The irol|inief of yo|Hr smiy gold ; 

That rich embroidVy of your gay attire %^ 

prochiians your Maker kind ^nd wise. . 

fnsects and «it#ii oC- mean degree 
That i^wami in myriads o'er the land^ 
MooUMby Wisdom's artful hand^ 
^aiA curPd and painted with a Tarions dye. 
In your ioiiumerible forms 
praise him that we«irs th' ethereal crownj, 
And bends his 2uC<y covEuisIs (kiwn ' 

To despicable uprms. 
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And itioves at thy command. 

2. With steady course thy shining s 
Keeps his appointed way. 

And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 

3. But ah! how wide my spirit flic 
And wanders from her God 1 

My soul forgets her heav'niy prize 
And treads the downward road. 

4. The raging fire and stormy sea 
Perform thine awful will. 

And ev'ry beast and ev'ry tree 
Thy great designs fulfil ; 

5. While my wild passions rage w 
Nor thy commands obey. 
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7. Great God ! c^reate my soul anew. 
Conform my heart to thine. 

Melt down my wilis, and let it flow 
And take the mould divine. 

8. Seice my whole frame into thy hand. 

Here all my pow'rs I bring, 2q 

Manage the wheels by thy command^ 
And govetn ev*ry spring. 

9. Then shaM my feet tto mofe depart 
Nor wand' ring senses rove, 
Devotion shall be all my heart. 

And all my passions love. 

10. Then not the sun shall more thin i 
His Maker's law perform, 

Kor travel swifter thro' the sl:y 

Nor with a zeal so warm. 40 

Cffd nifremt ^nd tejf'itfficient, 

AVhat is our God or what his name^ 
Nor men can learn nor aiigels t^ach ; 
He dwells conceai'd in radiant flame 
"Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach* 

a. The spacious worlds of heav'nly light 
Compar'd with him how short thy fall ? 
They are too dark and he too bright. 
Nothing are th^y, and God is all. 
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But his own self-sufiicience bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 

5. The tide of creatures ebbs snd Haw^ 
Meas'ring their changes by tJ^e mooa ; 
Xo ebb his sea of glory knovvs^ 

His age is one eternal moon. 

6. Then fty, my song! an endlesjs rovn 
The lofty tune let Michael raise; 

AH Nature dwell upon the soundj, 
But we can ne'er fulfil the praise. 

Jesus the only Saviomn 

A. DAM, our father and our head, 
Transgress'd, and Justice doom'd us dea< 
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3. " Speak, are you strong to bear the lead, 

•* The weighty vengeance of a God ? 10 

** Which of you loves our wretched race, 
** Or dares to venture in our place ?*• 

4. In vain we ask, for all around 
Stands silence thro' the heavniy ground ; 
There 's not a gturiuus miiiJ above 

Has half the strength or half the love. 

5. But Q unuttefitble grace! 

Th' Eternal Son takes Adam's place; 

Down to our world the Saviour flies^ 

Stretches his naked arms and dies. :o 

6. Justice was plea-i'd to brnise the O06, 
And pay its wrongs with heav'nly blood; 
What unknown racks and pangs he bore! 
Then rose ; the law could ask uo more. 

7. Amazing work I look down ye skies! 
Wonder and gate with all your eyes; 
Ye heavenly thrones ! stoop from above. 
And bow to this mysterious love. 

8. See how they bend ! see how they look I 

Long they had read th' eternal <>ook> 3« 

And study 'd dark decrees in vain; 

The cross and Calv'ry makes them plait). 

9. Now they are struck with deep amaze; 
Each with his wings eoticeals his lace; 
Mow clap their sounding plumes and cry, 

•* The wisdom of a J^eify 1" 



How deep he 8 u ok t.^ . 

11. Triumph and reign victonoua ^ 
By all thy ftaming hosts ador'd^ 

And say, dear Conqu'ror! say, how lon^ 
Ere we shall rise- to join their songi^ 

12. Lo! from afar (he promis*d day 
Shines with a weiUdistinguish*d ray ! 
But my wing'd passion hardly bears 
These lengths of sIqvv delaying years. 

1 3. Send down a chariot from abovt 
With fiery wheels and pav'd with love^ 
Raise me beyond th' ethereal Muq 

To sing and lok^e a» angels do. 

LooUttg tt^o/tL 
'•'vite mine eye. 



Ic5 



ind set mfe ticar my 

. , ^;„ff. an^ reigning- 
Christ dying, rising. 

He sbed a ttoOW»* ^-icber blood. 



lo 



20 



And shout him wc.«.. 

5. Break off your fears ye satni»« ^ 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster Death in cb9tD8. 

6. Say» " Live for ever, wondrous King! 
*' Born to redeem and strong to s^ve!" 
Then ask the monster ** Where's his sting ? 
'* Arul where 's thy vict'ry boastipg Grave ?k' 

Tbe God oftbuudtr* 

O THE immense, th* amazing height^ 
The t>ound less grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the worlds beneath bis feet, 
^ nd sways the nations with his nod I 

*^ «iid lo, all Nature shakef 
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4, Let none und flame confound the skies. 
And drown the spacious realms below» 
Yet will we cilig the Thttnd'rer*s praise. 
And sefid our loud hosannas thra*. 

5, Celestial King ! thy blazing pow'r 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys; 
We shout to. hear thy thunders roar. 

And echo to our Father's Toice. 20 

■6. Thus shall the God our Saviour come. 
And lightnings round his chariot play i 
Ye Lightnings ! fly to make him room. 
Ye glorious Storms 1 prepare his way. 

The icy pfjudgwuni, dtt §de, atttmpui in Englub Sapphic^ 

AV^HfiN the fierce North wind with his airy forces 
Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury. 
And the red lightning with a storm of hail comes 
Rushing amain down, 

2. How the poor sailors stand amay'd and tremble ! 
While the hoarse thunder, like a bloody trumpet. 
Roars aloud onset to the gaping waters. 

Quick to devour them. ■ 

3. Such shall the noise be and the wild disorder, 
(If things eternal may be like these earthly) 10 
Such the dire terror, when the great atcbangel 
Shakes the creation, 



blare inro* ineir cyeiius, iraa<« *.u\. i« 
Cnawing within thero. 

6. Thoughts like old vultures p 

heart-stringSi 
And the smart ttvinges, when the ey 
l.ofty Judge frowning, and a flood oi 
Rolling afore him. 

7. Hopeless immortals I how they » 
"While devils push them to the pit wi 
Hideous ^nd gloomy, to receive their 
Down to the centre. 

8. Stop here, my Fancy : (ali aivs 
Doleful ideas) come arise to Jesus ; 
How. he sits Godlike ! asd the saints 
ThrQa'-d> yet adoring ! . 

9. O may I sit there when be come 



CUbtm kndelaiD'4 mc priflAer longy 

AwdVmpow^mwiuy'jaowi - 

/^y bc«rt« my faaod, myftr* my tdagot, 

TbcTO'tiMtliiiiglimftryoii. ^ 

\ j« Tlrd In my thotif hts I stmtcli me dovn 

And vpwni glaoeq jaim cyet« 
Vfnraid (my Father) to thy throne, 
il^ to my native akie^ 

3. Then the dear Man my S|jurkNir sitf, 1 
The Go«|.hiHr hri^t .he Ahipes! .^ 10 

And eeaifeerft infinite dalighU' ... 

On aJl the hagpy niMide.,. ;:. 
4, ^ 4. Seraphs with elevated ttnlos 

Circle the thrqnci arpnn4» 
- And move aiid charm the itBHT'flaina 
With an immorti|laeivid. 

5. Jemib the Lord, their harpe emplqy^ 
Jews, my ifve they «M>g; ;, . . 
Jeans, the name of both CMJurjp^Sy 
Sonndsiveet ftomcy'^.aiMripi;* 20 

du Hark, how beyond the narrow b9ande 
OftimaandspM^ethflynu^- .. 
f^nd speak in most majestic sounds > 
The Godhead of the S^gl .; 



I 



And gentler notes inejr v^^y. 

And bring th' eternal Godhead down 

To dwell in humble clay. 

9. O sacred beauties of the man ! 
(The God resides iiu(hin) 

Ills flesh all pure without a stain^ 
His sou) without a sin. 

10. Ths*n how he Icok'd and how he snii!*c 
What wondrous things he said! 

Sweet Cherubs stay, dwell here a while. 
And tell what Jesus did. 

1 1. At bis command the blind awake 
And feel the gladsome rays ; 

Pie bids the dumb attempt to speak. 
They try their tongues in praise. 

1 2. He shed a thousand blessings round 
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the full choir a broken string 
'ith a strange surprise, 
in silence mourn their King 
ids, and loves, and dies. 
aph and saint with' drooping wings 
iir harmonious breath; 
ning trees nor babbling springs 
'sus sleeps in death. ' 60 

>n all at once to living strains 
nmon cv'ry chord, 
the tomb and burst his chains, 
V their rising Lord. 
)uiid ihe flaming army throngs 
I him to the skies 
id hosannas on their tongues 
mph in their eyes, 
awful state the conquering God 
his shining throne, 70 

meful angels sound abroad 
'ries he has won. 
w let me rise and ^oin their song, 
n angel too; 

t, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
■yful work for you, 
ould begin the music here. 
ny soul should rise: 
>me heav'niy notes to bear 
t to the sKies ! \^ 



So I might see his iav«. 

22. 1 am conifin'd to earth no inor« 
But mount in haste above 
To bless the God that I adore 
And sing the Man I love. 

Fife, aVf earth, and tea, praise ye the Leri, 

t. 
£arth, Ihou great footsool of our God 
Who reigns on high, thou fruitful source 
Of all our raiment, life, and food^ 
Our house, our parent, and our nurse> 
Mighty stage of mortal scenes, 
Dress'd with strong and gay machines^ 
Hung with golden lamps around ; 
'And flow'ry carpets spread the ground) 
' -'»« nrodiglous mass. 
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'nly Flames that singe the air, 

f of a jealous Godt 

irrows that his tounding quivers bear 

ter deaths abroid; 20 

ings, adore the sov'reign arm that flings 

agtance and your fires upon the heads of kings. 

iii^ 
▼ital element the Air, 
ye boundless magaxines of breath 
ainting flame of life repair, 
save the bubble Man from the cold arms of Death : 
ye whose vital moisture yields 
's purple stream a fresh supply, 
*et Waters, wand*ring thro' the flow'ry fields^ 
dropping from the sky, 30 

nfess the Pow'r whose alUsuAciieftit name 
»r needs your aid to build nor to support our frame. 

IV. 

iw the rude air with noisy force 
ats up and swells the angry sea, 
ley join to make our lives a prey> 
id sweep the sailors' hopes away, 
in hopes, to reach tbeir kindred on the shores ' 
*, the wild seas and surging waves 
tpe hideous in a thousand graves: 
still ye Floods, and know your bounds of sand; . 
s Storms, adore your Master's hand ; 
le winds are in his fist^ the wtve« ai h\% commvo 
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Joroe Hear'n and fill my vast desires; 

oul pursues the sor'reign good ; 

/ras all made of heav'nly fires^ 

can she live on meaner food. 20 

Gad vnly knewn to bimielf, 

4 

AND and adore 1 how glorious he 
lat dwells in bright eternity 1 
''e gaze and we confound our sight, 
lung'd in th' abyss of dazzling light. 
». Thou sacred One, almighty Three, 
jreat everlasting Mystery, 
A^bat lofty numbers shall we frame 
Equal to thy tremendous name 1 

3. Seraphs, the nearest to the throne. 

Begin and speak the Great Unknown ; . xo 

Attempt the song, wind up your strings 
To notes untry'd and boundless things. 

4. You whose capacious pow'rs survey 
Largely beyond our eyes of clay, ' 

Yet what a narrow portion too • 

Is seen, or known, or thought, by you ? 

5. How flat your highest praises fall 
Below the immense original ! 
Weak creatures we that strive in vain 

To reach an uncreated strain I 3 



JS/iY crimes awake, and hideous fea 
Distracts my restless mind. 
Guilt meet my eyes with horrid gla 
And hell pursues behind. 

2. Almighty Vengeance frowns o 
And flames array the throne. 
While thunder mormurs round the 
Impatient to be g^one. 

3. Where shall I hide this nozioi 
Can rocks ox mountains save ? 

Or shall I wrap me in the shade 
Of midnight and the grave ? 

4. Is there no shelter from the ty 
Of a revenging God i 



«7 

6. 1 bless thanMnironi ^rplwstHMni ■ '^j 
Hut whiteot'ev.*r3r italn,- * :■"** tv:^i:.c:i^;.- ' 
T«t it ray un^ihMfiUilNMnM'^-^^i cir" . ^>!^ 
'!§tBin the tynmt migik .">" ■•a^ 1 •" -'i t ?iv t^.i.- 

7. Lord ! blatt i (i w i a p l ic -t rtfctajrfcwrth|c ^ 
TiMt coned tliTOB^iBihitt AiU.i< : '' 
Y«fl«tt»riiigplt^Mrl]HitwMlraiydiitlr' '>• - 
Tly, for I Iwte yoa tU. --'!• ' ^ :^" = i'' ... 
■ ,*•/*: fffo ^:v.-» :( :.? 'r- '■ :;^j- I'.- 
Tarlxyidl.bow.fttffidltlUf'IMiVVd..^ 
How wide it hit commtiiMlI 
Kttaie with aH ha(^|||v^.fiwi^ 
Rests on hit mighty hand. 

2. IiiiiiKmal^fi9nFATa^.Wt4wstio ... 
jAnd light Mt-aw(i|li#ib«f. •; : ;.■■:....-...>.■■„..■..• 

WMltt with e t^pMttORfW^^ 

Heaiaii^ettheglohwj-^ ... 

S.Awofrt flfthJ pi | iill i§» Qr»iw<ii>M 
Can twell ^i^^-^.«pts, > . ^s^i.i ' m\ . . lo 
BuUd tiw vatteniiwsfdxCtiie citf^ v. 
Or Ineak than at he ji^iMil. r^ :. r.^^ '.(.. . ■ ■ .< 

4innll:thdrtMi\hm)<iwnn».-. : v- .. " 

His toy^<>rigi\ pmJ >el i s Ihro f/Unwit .; 

itadfittes norttfMopnk-: " :-.: :> -.c::-.-...:i 
... L ii| 



And takes his imv ^ 

6. Now let the Lord for ever rci^^ 
And sway us as he will^ 

Sick or in health, in ease or pain« 
We are his fav'rites still. 

7. No more shall peevish passion rise^ 
The tongue no more compiainy 

■Tis sov'reign love that lends our jo)rt». 
And love resumes again. 

Tbe law and goipd, 

^' CuKS*D be the man, for ever curs'd, 
*' That doth one wilful sin commit; 
" Death and damnation for the firsts 
•• Without relief and infinite.'* 

*^i^u\ roars, and round the eart 



LYRIC POEMS. 119 

irk how he prays, (the charming sound 
» on his dying lips) Foigi ve I 
9*ry groan and gasping woundj 
, " Father let the rebels live." 
yOj you that rest upon the law, 
toil and seek salvation there ; 
: to the flames that Moses ^w, 
shrink, and tremble^ and despair. 20 

But I'll retire beneath the cross; 
ionr! at thy dear teet I lie, 
d the keen sword that Justice draws, 
lining and re^, shall pass me by. 

Staking a dhin* ealm in a rtstlest world, 
£0 iMnSs quae •obili fau retU vice« Sec Casimirc, B. i!i. Od. 28. 2 

t, 

ItTSBMAL Mindl who rul'st the fates 
)f dying realms and rising states 
Vith one unchang'd deciee, 
Vhile we admire thy vast affairs 
lay, can our little trifling cares 
ifford a smile to thee i 

It. 
Thou scatter'st honours, crowns and gold ; 
Ve fly to seise and fight to hold 
The bubbles and the ore; 
emmets struggle for a grain, 
lo boys their petty wars maintain 
'Iff shells upon the shore. 



This rolling world will never »t««. , 
Plunder'd and snatch'd from hand to hftnd. 
As pow'r decays or grows^ 

IV. 

Earth 's but an atom : greedy swords 
Carve it amongst a thousand lords. 
And yet they cann't agree ; 
Let greedy swords still fight and slay, 
I can be poor ; but. Lord, I pray 
To sit and smile with thee. 

U a j>^y frailty, 

^' riow meanly dwells th' immortal mind I 
" How vile these bodies arel 
*' Why was a clod of earth design 'd 
-UcA a heav'nly start 
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4. *• Alls! hovrinil our state !" said I« 
And tliiif went mourniqg oo« 
TiUMMNifronthecletftiiVflgr ' ^ 
A fiaam offlonr fhont. 

S* My MMl ftH^Ml Oft f loiy conw 
And bieatii'd ber native air* 

Than flbeiemcmbcff'dlieaif'n her h«ni0. . 

And ilie a piU'ner lieit. ae 

6. Strai^ aha began to change her kcjr^ 
And joffol in bcTfalne 

ftha anqg tha fraitix )if M ^IVr; 
^- DUitMffaibli itfiinti 
7* «* Hiwiriafctiie iMrieon *# wbteel dwdU 

«« Fledi bnt a fotf iii« iKftU ft : 
« The hifnihit chaarfnUy JMretel 
f* Olie bott^ maat thoftlf ^f. . . 
: ff.;f Mei OMPia myfiiendi^ iMlXeoinptain 
«'Tho'^niyh«wi-itrii«tjdM} le 

«• Wafeoiiie disease ^ fr'iy pain 
r¥ That nMMK«i>Ae.c«Mtege ibelcew 

p. «( HiomM fbe tempeit bipw «U mundj 

" And ba«l the heine e( bondege doirn 
4' To let the et|Pa«gar flj* 

la *' I have a mneifln bnilt.ebova 
f 9|ri)ii fitemal Hmk . 
ff And^aMthf«irth»eeld.hMlsaMMra • 



Devotion breaks the prison-waii» 
And speeds my last remove. 

Launching into tternity* 

It was a brave attempt! advent'rons he 
Who in the first ship broke the unknofv 
And leaving his dear-native shores behi 
Trusted his life to the licentious wind. 
I see the surging brine, the tempest rav 
lie on a pine plank rides across the wa' 
Exulting on the edge of thousand gap!; 
He steers t'ne winged boat and shifts th 
Conquers the flood and manages the gi 
Such is the soul that leaves this mor 
Fearless when the great Master gives < 
■r»«,»K ic th(> storm ; she seniles to hear 
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As the shores lessen so her joys arise. 

The waves roll gentler and the tempest dies: 20 

Now vast eternity fills all her sight. 

She floats on the broad deep with infinite delight, 

The seas for ever catin tlie skies for ever bright. 

A prosptct of the resurrectim. 

How lon^ shall Death the tyrant reign 

And triumph o'er the just. 

While the rich blood of martyrs slain 

Lies mingled with the dust ? 1 

2. When shalJ the tedious night begone? 
Wh^n will our Lord appear? 
Our fond desires vrould pray him down. 
Our love embrace him here. 

3 Let Faith arise and climb the hills. 
And from afar descry 10 

How distant are his chariot-wheels. 
And tell how fast they fly. 

4. Lo, I behold the scatt'ring shades^ 
The dawn of heav'n appears. 

The sweet immortal moriiing spreads 
Its blushes round '.he spheres. 

5. I see the Lord of glory come 
And flaming guards around .; 

The skies divide to make birn room. 

The trumpet shakes the ground. ^* 



«t tbein cloth a ,„jrf 

Oo love's «"» .j«*.Cb* 
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J. Immensa vastos sH&cula circulos 
Volvdre, blando dum patrjs in sioii 10 

Toto fruebatur Jehovah - 
Gaudia mille biberis Jesus; 

4. Donee Buperno vidit ab sthere 
Adam cadentem, tartara hiantia. 
Unique meregendos ruini 

Heu nimium miseros nepotcs! 

5. Vidit minaces vindicis ailgeii 
Ignes et ensem, telaque sanguine* 
Tingenda nostro^ dum rapinas 

Spe fremuere Erebaea monstra. 10 

6. Commota sacras viscera protinti^ 
Sensdre flammas^ Omnipotens furor 
Ebullit, immensique amoris 
^thereum calet igne pectus. 

7. " Non tota prorsus gens hominiim dabit 
" Hosti triumphos : quid patris et labor 

" Dulcisque imago ? num peribunt 
'^' Runditus ? O prius astra caecis^ 

8. '* Mergantor undis. et redeat chaos; 

• <' Aut ipse disperdam Satanas doIo3> ^o 

' *' Aut ipse di^perdar^ et isti 
•' Sceptra dabo moderanda dextrae* 

9. '* Tester pate mum numen, et hoc taput 
*' i^quale tester/' dixit; et aetheris 
Inclinat ingens culmen, alto 
Desl)Jit9ue ruetis Olympo. 



{ Mogi» ^*' cbat vex GeW 






1 « 



So 



I 






Te superuiu «,. — 

" Hue adet et nostro tempora conde sinu. 
Vere amat ille lutum quern nee dolor aut SaU 
Xnde^ nee alliciunt angelus^ attra^ Deus. 

Exettalio cordu etdum versus, 1694. 

xTeu quod s^Ia teris carcere corporis, 
Wattsi ? quid refiigis liroen et exitum ? 
Nee mens i£)tliereuni culmen^ et atria 
Magni patris anhelitat ? 
Corpus vile creat mille molestias, 
Circum corda volant et dolor, et metus« 
Peccatumqne malis durius omnibus 
Cascas insidias struit. 
Non hoc grata tibi gaudia de solo 
Surgunt : Cbristus abest^ deliciae, tuse^ 
' *"" •»»»•«♦- inter et angelos 






'''f''. and ,4 •""'»''«'■•*« 

'nesty, ^ 

M Hi { 



Then mount and lead tne paiu uii»».w..^. 
Swift I pursue thee^ flaming guide, on pinioni 

Canndri Epigramma lOO. 

In nnctnm AffdAliootm, qui «c mltno Chtiidaoat fSKtutf am 

pastut esu 

A.BOALI0 sacros deridet carmine ritus, 
Festaque non Kqu<L voce theatra quatit, 
Audiit Omnipotence; " Non est opus," inquit 
<* Pulmine; tarn facilero, gratia, vince virum. 
Deserit ilia polos, et deserit iste theatrum, 
£t tereti sacrum volvit in ense caput. 
" Sic« sic," inquit, " abit nostras comcedia ri 
'* Terra vale, coelum plaude, tyranue fen.' 



I* 
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II. 

Heav'n heard, and straight around the smoking throne 
The kindling lightning in thick flashes shone. 
And vengeful thunder mJtrmur'd to be gone. 

III. 
Mercy stood near, and with a smiling brow 
Calm*d the loud thunder; ** There 's no need of you ; 
" Grace shall descend, and the weak roan subdue.*' 

IV. 

Grace leaves the skies and he the stage forsakes, 10 
He bows his head down to the martyring axe. 
And as he bows this gentle farewell speaks; 

V, 

«• So goes the comedy of life away ; 

*' Vain earth adieu! Heav'n will applaud to-day: 

*' Strike, courteous tyrant, and conclude the play." 

When the Protestant church at Mmtpelier war demolished by 
the French king's order ^ the Frotesiants laid the s'uues up 
in their b%tying-plact, •whereon a Jejmit made a Latin 
ej^igram^ t 

ENGLISHED TiIU5« 

A Huq'not church once at Montpelier built 
Stood and prociaim'd their madness and their guilt; 
Tco long it stood beneath Heav'n's at:giy tro.vii. 
Worthy when risiiig to be thunder'd down. 
Lewis at la^t^ th' avenger of the skies, 
Commitnds, and level with the ground it lies: 



Tbt answer, by a French Prctetiant, 

lENCLTSHCD TAl^S. 

CnRTtTiAN church once at Montpelier stood^ 
c) nobly spoke the builder's zeal for God : 
tood the envy of the fierce <lrjgoon, 
i not deservM to be destroy 'd so soon : 
t Lewis, the wild tyrant of the age^ 
ars down the walls a victim to his rage. 
)ung faithful hands pile up the sacred stones 
oar monument !) o'er their dead fathers* bones; 
ic stones shall move when the dead fathers rise, 
art up before the pale destroyer's eyes, lO.' 

id testify his madness to th' avenging skies. 

Tvfo bappy rivals. Devotion and the Muse, 



Anon she rides upon the storm 

Loud as the noisy thunder, as a delage strong. 

Are my thoughts and wishes free^ 

And know no number nor degree? lo 

Such is the Muse : lo she disdi|ini| 

The liniis and chains 

Measures and rules of vulgar strains^ ([reigns. 

And o'er the laws pf llarmony a sov'reigq queen she 

II. 

If she roves 

By streams or groves. 

Tuning her pleasures (\r her paiqsj, 

My passion keeps her still in sight^ 

My passion holds an equal flight 

Thro' Iiove's or Nature's wide campaigat. ao 

If with bold attempt she sings 

Of the biggest pnortal things^ 

Tott'ring thrones and nations slaii)^ 

Or breaks the fleets of warring kings. 

While thunders roar 

From shore to shore 

M y soul sits fast upon her wings, [plain: 

And sweeps the crimson siMrgf or a^urs the purple 

Still I attend h^r ^s she flies 

Round the broad globe and all beneath the skies. $o 

III. 
But when from the meridian star 
IfO ng streaks of glory shin9« 



Tg'd with clay and unrefined 

gths of distance far behind : 

tue lags with heavy wheel ; 4© 

ih has wings but cannot rise, 

inot rise — swift and high 

the wiHg*d numbers fly, 

\ faint devotion panting lies 

f way th' ethereal hill. 

IV. 

vhy is pltty so weak 

d yet the Muse so strong ? 

fien shall these hateful fetters break 

at have confin'd me lt)ng? 

vard a glowing heat I fkcl, 5® 

iparkofheav'niy day, 

f parthl V vaoours damp my zeM, 
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Devotion there begins the flight, 60 

Awakes the song and guides the way; 
There love and zeal divine and bright 
Trace out new regions in the world of lighf^ 
And scarce the boldest Muse can follow or obey. 

V. 

I 'm in a dream, and Fancy reigns. 

She spreads her gay delusive scenes; 

Or is the viiion true? 

Behold Religion on her throne 

In awful btate descending down, 69 

And her dominions vast and bright within my spacious 

She smiles, and with a courteous hand [view. 

She beckons me away ; 

i feel mine ail y pow'rs loose from tlie cumbrous clay. 

And wiih a Joyful haste ob<iy 

Religion's I'.igh command. 

Wliat lengths, and heights, and deeps, unknown I 

Broad fields with blooming glory sown. 

And seas, and bkies, and stars, her own^ 

In an unir.easui'd s; here! 

What heav'ns of jpy and Jlght serene, ' So 

Which nor t!ie rollii.g sun has seen, 

Wh?re nor the roving Muse has been. 

That greater travellerl 

V. 

A long farewell to all below, 
Farewell to a!l that sense can show» 



thousand loose Pindaric piuuic» ;j 

nongsf the clouds I lose my breathy [the wi 

ie rapture grows too strongs 

le feeble pow'rs that Nature gave 

aint and drop downward to the grave; 

eceive their fall, thou treasurer of Death : 

will no more demand my tongue 

ill the gross organ well refin'd ' 
'an trace the boundless flights of an unfetter'd m; 
Vnd raise an equal song. 

The ftdlowins pocmt of tbU bcok we pecuUatly dtdicatcd to i 

love.* 

The bazwri of loving the ereaturex, 
\ V HEiiit'ER my flatt'ring passions rove 



• -I-:„5,e« 



«r*i 
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2. Souls whom the tic of friendship binds. 
And partners of our blood« 

Seixe a large portion of our miodfy 
And leave the leu for God. 

3. Nature has soft bat pow'cfiil bandit 

And reason she controls^ lO 

While children with their little liands 
Hang closest to our souls. 

4. Thoughtless they act th' old Serpent's part; 
What tempting things thejr be i 

Lord ! how they twine about our heart. 
And draw it off* from thee I 

5. Our hast/ wills ruth blindly on 
W here rising passion rolls. 

And thus we make our fetters strong 

To bind our slavish souls. ^ 20 

6. D?ar Sov'reign 1 break these fi^ttert ott. 
And set our spirits free ; 

God in himself is bliss enough. 
For we have all in thee. 

Detirmg U lavt CbruU 

OoMfl, let me love; or is thy mind 
Harden'd to stone or froze to ice ? 
I see the blessed fair One bend. 
And stoop t' embriice me from the skies I 

Voiumt y. ^k 



was a traitor ooom w 

i to sustain eternal pairrs; j^c 

vv on wings of strong desire, 
n'd my guilt and took my chains, 
nfinite grace! almighty charms I 
i in amaze ye wMrling sktes^ 
> the God with naked ^rms 
^s on a cross of love a^ dies. 
Did pity ever stopp so tow 
ss'd in divinity and blood? 
s ever rebel courted so 

groans of an expiring God? ; 

. Again be lives and spreads his hands, 
nds that were nail'd to tort*ring smart ; 
t>y these dear wounds/* says he, and stands 
)d prays to cla^p me to his heart. 
'. Sure I must love; or are my ears 
ill dea^ nor will my passion move ? 
• - -^^u this heart to tears^ 



CIJ9J 

Tb€ btarl ^ven aiM^. 

\t there are passions in iny soul 
(And passions sure there be) 
Kow they are ail at thy control. 
My Jesus ! all for thee. 

2. If love, that pleasing pow^r, can rest 
In hearts so hard as mine. 
Come j^entfe Saviour to my bUeast, 
For a^l my love is thine. 

5. Let the gay world «vlth IredbbVotts tft 
Allure my eyes in vain, lO 

I have convey'd away my ieftit 
Ke'er to return again. 

4. I l^el my warmest passions deai 
To ail thit e^rth can boast ; 

This soul of mine was never made 
^or vanity and dust. 

5. Now I can fix my thoogbts aftove 
Amidst their flatt'rii)g charms. 

Till the dear Lord that hath my lovie 

Shall call me to his arms. %o 

6. So Gabriel at bis King's comih^nd 
from yon' celestial hill 

Walks down;vard to our worthless land, 
fits soul points upwaid still; 



Miditatlon in a grave* 

£T Muse! descend and bless the shade^ 

bless the ev'ning grove ; 

ness, noise, and day« are fled, 

evVy care but love. 

But hence ye wanton^ young, and fair^ 

e is a purer flame ; 

Phiilis shall infect the air 

h her unhallow'd name. 

Ji-sus has alt my pow*r& possest^ 

hopes, my fears, my joys; lo 

the dear Sov'reign of my breast, 

1 still command my voice. 

Some of the fairest cboirs above 

1 flock around my song, 

fi joy to hear the name they love 

id from a mortal toneue* 
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6. ril carve our passion on the bark; 
And ev'ry wounded iree 

Shall drdp and bear some mystit ma)rk 
iThat Jesus dy'd for me. 

7. The swains shall wonder when they re4d^ 
Inscrib'd on all the grove. 

That Heav'n itseifcamed^wn )indble4 
To Win a mortal's love. 

Tbefilrest and tbt nXy bAovti', 

Honour to that diviner ray 

That first allulr'd my eyes away 

From tev*ry mortal fair ; 

All the gay things that held my sight 

iSeem but the twinkling sparks of hij;ht; 

And languishing in doubtful light 

Die at the morning star. 

II. 
Whatever speaks the Godhead great 
And fit to be ador'd, 

Whatever makes the ck%aturie sweet i^ 

And worthy of my passion, meet 
Harmonious in my Lord. 
A ^ousand grates ever rise 
And bloom upon his face, 
A thbusand arrows from his ieycs 
Shoot thro' my heart with dear surpriae 
And guard around the place. 

Kiij 



ow and Mr, 
■oumts she ia»dt. 



oin'd shall never part. 
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Amidst thy glories and thy grace 
Let all my remnant minutes pass; 
Grant, thou Everlasting fair, 
\ Grant my soul a mansion there: . 

My soul aspires to see thy face - 
Tbo' life should for the vision pay ; 
So rivers run to meet the sea. 
And lose their nature in tb' embrace. 

» VI. 

Thou art my ocean, thou my God, 
In thee the passions of the mind. 
With joys and freedom uncoitfin'd, 
Exult and spread their poW'rs abroad. 
Not all the glittVing things on high 
J Can make my heav'n if thou temove; 

I shall be tir'd and long to die; 
Life is a pain without tby love; 
Who could ever bear to be* 
Curs'd vviih immortality 
Amongst the stars bat far from thee? 



''. 



Mutual line stronger than death, 

I. 

Not the rich world of minds abov# 
Can pay themighty debt of love 



Christ my God; 
|iih pangs which noDc but he fcniild ke] 
;)i[ my guiliy loul frum bell: 
irslserjph'ilonguecan leli 
e of his blood. 

Indly he seii'd me in his armi 

e Salte ivoild't pernicious chumii 

:n ihousand IlTcsmy own, 

emand 
■ith cheerful hand 
I pay the vital ireuure down 
Ihourly tributes ai his 1^1 



C »45 3 

The substance of the following copy, and many of the liner^ 
•were sent me by an eiteemed friend, Mr, TV, Nokes, with 
a desire that I would form them into a Pindaric ode; but 
I retained bis measures lest I should too much alter bit 
sense, 

A sight of Christ, 

A.NGELS of light! your God and King surround 

With noble songs; in his exalted flesh 

He claims your worship, while his saints on earth 

Bless their Redeemer God with humble tongues. 

Angels with lofty honours crown his head; 

We bowing at his feet by faith may feel 

His distant influence and confess his love* 

Once I beheld his face when beams divine 
Broke from his eyelids, and unusual light 
Wrapt me at once in glory and Surprise: lo 

My joyful heart high leaping in my brea.^t 
With transport cry'd, «* This is the Christ of God!*' 
Then threw my arms around in sweet embrace. 
And clasp'd and bow'd, adoring low, till I was lost in 

W hile be appears no other charms can hold [him. 
Or draw my soul, ashamed of former things. 
Which no remembrance now deserve or name, 
Tho' with contempt best in oblivion hid. 

But the bright shine and presence soon withdrew; 
I sought him whom I lov'd, but found him not; ao 
I felt his absence^ and with strongest cries 



.0 tioia or seeK iimi la t*<^ w...^ — 

f he refrain on me to cast his eye 

)o\vn from his palace, or my longing sout 

A^ith upward look can spy my dearest Lord 

rhro' his blue pavement, I'll behold him still 3c 

^ith sureet reflection on the peaceful cfoss. 

Ml in his blood and anguish groaning deep, 

Gasping and dying there——— — — i- 

rhis sight I ne'er can lose ; by it I live : 
A quick'ning virtue from his death inspir'd 
Is life and breath to me, his flesh my food, 
His vital blood I drink, and hence my strengths 

I live, I'm strong, and now eternal life 
Beats quick within my breast ; my vig'rous mind 
Spurns the dull earth, and on her fiery wings 41 

Reaches the mount of purposes divine. 
Counsels of peace betwixt th' almighty Three, 
Conceiv'd at once and sign'd without debate, 
» ---r..» ..„:«„ /^f th' Rternal Mind. 
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I can discover; Christ the end of all, 50 

And Christ the great beginnifig; he my head^ 
My god, my glory, and my all in all. 

O that the day, the .joyful day, were come 
When the first Adam front his ancient dust, 
CrownM with new honours^ shall revive^ and see 
Jesus his Son and Lord, while shouting saints 
Surround their King, and God's eternal Son 
Shines in the midst, but with superior beams. 
And like himself; then the mysterious Word 
Long hid behind the letter shall appear Co 

All spirit and life, and in the fullest light 
Stand forth to public view, and there disclose 
His Father's sacred works and wondrous ways; 
Then wisdom, righteousness, and grace divhie. 
Thro' all the infinite transactions past. 
Inwrought and shining, shall with double blaze 
Strike our astonished eyes/ and ever reign 
Admir'd and glorious in triumphant light. 

Death and the Tempter, and the Man of Sin, 
Now at the bar arraign'd, in judgment cast, 70 

Shall vex the saints no more, but perfect love 
And loudest praises perfect joy creajte. 
While ever-circling years maintain the blissful state. 



9ok back to hear nis ay tug ^...., 
hen mount and see his throne above. 

2. See where he languish'd on the cross; 
ieneath my sins he groan'd and dy'd; 

>ee where he sits to plead my cause 
iy his almighty Father's side. 

3. If I behold his bleeding heart 
There love in floods of sorrow reigns. 
He triumphs o'er the killing smart. 
And buys my pleasures with his pains. 

4. Or if I climb th' eternal hills 
Where the dear Conqu'ror sits enthron*d. 
Still in his heart compassion dwells 
Near the memorials of his wound. 

5. How shall a pardon'd rebel show 
Wow much I love my dying God? 
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A preparatory thought for the Lord's supper* 

In imitation of Isa. Ixiii. i, z, 3. 

>?V HAT heav'niy Mtn, or lovely God 
Comes marching downward from the skies. 
Array *d in garments roll'd in bioodf 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 

2. The Lord 1. the Saviour I yes, 'tis he ; 
1 know him by the smiles he wears; 
Dear glorious man that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears 1 

3. Lo, he reveals his shining breast; 

I own those wounds and I adore; 10 

Lo, he prepares a royal feast. 

Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore 1 

4. Whence flow these favours so divine t 
Lordl why so lavish of thy blood ? 

Why for such earthly souls as mine ( 

This heav'nly flesh, this sacred food ? 

5. 'Twas his own love that made him bleed. 
That nail'd him to the cursed tree ; 

'Twas his own love this table spread 

For such unworthy worms as we. 20 

6. Then let us taste the Saviour's love. 
Come faith and feed upon the Lord; 
With glad consent our lips shall move 
And sweet hosannas crown the board. 



IV «%*•■ — 



Andflatfnc8p-»" 

Their convemtiott cloys, 

tS vain amourj and empty stuff. 

Bu.lc-ne.ren^y;^^';, ,,„Uf 
Of thy best company, «»r 

1 1 • 

When he begins .cell hi. l<yve 
Thro- evry vein my pa^.ons move. 
The captives of his tonp»e: 

IB midnight shades on irosiy g. 
Jcoudauend .he pleasing s«>nd 

No, should I feel D^ember cold nor 
ncss long. / 

Tl«re. V^hile I hear my Sa-^^-O"" 
coon, o'er the sins (a heavy load!) 

He bore upon the tree, 

inward I blush with sacred shame. 
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Till I am drown'^d in tear^^ 
Yet with the sympftlietrc snwt 
There 's a straB|e jpjr bm^ roMOd mj tmxi ; 
The curs'd tree has bletsingt in % mj V^Feetest baliq 

V. rit bears* 

I bear the glorious Suff'if r ^|I 

H#w OQ In^cnrnkfi y«ii4iiish'4 b»U - 
And all the pow'rs beneath : 
Transported and inspir'd, my tongne * 
Attempts bis'trimmphs in a foog^ ' - 
*' How has tJIt aerpent lotibls adi^* tod where 's thy 
▼ict'ry death ?" 30 

But when he shows his hjinds and bout - 
With those dear pribta of dying 9|part • 
He sets my soul ^n ^re; 
Not the beioved John coul^ feiit . • - 
With more delight upon tlialbneaat^ 
Nor Thomas piy intq those wwuidt with more intense 
desire. 

Vlf. . 

Kindly he opes to me his ear. 
And bids me pqar my «orrow Ifiesei : " 
And tell him afl my pains: '> ' 

Thus while I ease my burden'd heart-, 40 

In ev'ry woe he bears a part, :, 
His arms embrace me, and hishan^ my drooping head 
sustains. 
Wstu.2 O ij 



My soul disaaiii»."»«- - - ., 

Thine arms my "P" """ ° .. • . 

heart remove. 

Crac,.bm«g,'nd«*tur,J<A,tine.. 

Sol. Song, i. J- and »-5'.»"* ''*'*; 

I. 

Titt me fairest of thy kind. 
Tell me shepherd all divine. 
Where .his fainting head recUn a 

May be relieved from cares l.kem.ne. 

Shepherd, lead me to thy grove; 

It burning noon infect the sky 
The sick'uing sheep to covert fly. 

The sheep not half so faint as I, 

Thus overcome with love. 

II. 
, . J G<,v>reiiin of my breast. 
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Q my great Redeemer say. 
Shall I turn my feet astray ? 
Will Jesus bear to see me rove^ 
To see me seek another love ? 

Ill* 
Ke*er had I known his. dearest natti^, 
Ke'er had I felt thi% inward flame, io 

Had not his heart-strings first began the tender sound : 
Nor can I bear the thought that he 
Should leave the sky. 
Should bleed and die^ 
Should love a wretch so Vile as m^. 
Without returns of passion for his dying wound. 

IV. 

His eyes are glory mix*d with graC^ ; 

In his delightful awful face 

Sits majesty and gentleness. 

So tender is my bleeding heart 56 

That with a frown he kills; 

His absence is perpetual smart ; 

Nor is my soul refin'd enough 

To bear the beaming of his love 

And feel his warmer smiles. 

Where shall I rest this drooping hedd ? 

I love^ I love the sun^. and yet I want the shade* 

V. 

My sinking spirits feebly strive 
T' endure the ecstasy ; 

Oiij 



Oh ! why should Beauty heav'nly bright 

Stoop to charm a mortal's sight. 

And torture with the sweet excess of light ? 

Our hearts alas ! how frail their make 1 

With their own weight of joy they break ; 

Oh ! why is Love so strong and Natiire's self so v 

VJI. 

Turn, turn away thine eyes. 

Ascend the azure bills, ai)d shine 

Amongst the happy tenants of the skies. 

They can sustain a vision so divine. 

O turn tjiy lovely glories from me. 

The joys are too intense the glories overcome n 

VIII. 

Dear Lord ! forgive my rash complaint. 



.>: 1 1 
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Then shall I gaze with strengthen'd sight 

On glories infinitely bright ; 

My heart shall all bt lovcf, mf Inn all'd^light 

JDmv to Cbr'ut prftmt orahMti, 

Of all the joys we mortals kndw^ " - • - 
Jesus! thy love exceeds the rest ; • : ' • 
Love, the best blHsing here below - 
And nearest itn^ge of the bleit. '■ 

a. Sweet are my thoughts and fof^ny etrvt 
"When the celestial flame I leel ; 
In all my hopes and all my fears 
There's something kind and pleasiof-ttiH. 

3. While I am held in his embrace 

There 's not a thought attempts to rove ; 10 

Each smile he wears upon his fiice ' 

Fixes and charms and fires my love. 

4. He speaks, and straight immortal joys 
Run thro' my Mrs and reatch my heart ; 
My soul all melts at that dear voice> 

And pleasure shoots thro' ev'ry part.^ 

5. If be withdraw a moment's space 
He leaves a sacred pledge behind ; 
Here in this breast his^mage stays. 

The grief and comfort of my mind. 20 



„dfeenhe presence of bug^a" 

n .. lead me to »me lofty »h»*« 

^ ' .^w moan their loves; 
W here tattles mo ^ 

Tal. shadow, were or lovers^ 

Aad grief •««»°*''^' „f the ground 

, -Tis no mean <>«*"*' 
Ttet has ensIaVd mine eyes. 

" nai n«» nobler wound> 

I ^aint beneath a noDie 

-KT^r love below the sKies. ^^^ ^^ ^^.^^^^ 
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4. But ah! how far above this grove 
Does the l>rtght charmer dwell ? 
Absencci thou keenest wound to love. 
That sharpest pain I feel. 

5. Pensive I climb the sacred.billt 
And near him vent my woes. 

Yet his sweet face he still conceals. 

Yet still my passion grows. zo 

6. 1 murmur to the hollow vale,' 
I tell the rocks my flame, ' 
And bless the Echo in her cell 
That best repeats his name. 

7. My passion breathes perpetual sighs 
Till pitying winds shall bear 
And gently bear them up the skies 
And gently wound his ear. 

Df firing bis iftcmt to eartk* 

Jcius I love: come,. dearest name. 
Come and possess this heart of mine; 
I love, tho' 'tis a fainter flame 
And infinitely less than thine. 

2,0\ if my lord would leave the skies 
Press'd in the rays of mildest grace. 
My soul should hasten to my eyes 
Tp ineet the pleasures of his foce. 



1 



Che world in vain, should bid me move, 
n vain, for I shoul.d giZfi sp long 
rill I were all transformed to love. 
5. Then (mighty God!) I'd sing and aay 

* What empty names are crowns and kings I 
' Amongst 'em give these worlds away, 

* These little despicable things." 

6. 1 would not ask to climb the sky, 
^or envy angels their abode; 

have a heav'n as bright and high 
n the blessM vision of my Qod. 

Attending to him in bfavm. 

lis pure delight without alloy, 
Fesus! to hear thy name, 
vfy spirit ^eaps with inward joy, 

feei the sacred flarne. 
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3. This fs ffie grac^ rtust live and sing 

When faith and fear shall cease j le 

Must sound from ev*ryj«j^ful -string 
Thro* the sweet groves of bliss. 

4. Let life imniortal seize tny tlAf, 
Yet love refine my blood. 

Her flames can bear my sou! ax^iy, 
Can bring me near my God. 

5. Swift I ascemf the hcat'nly p\tLci 
And hasten to my home, 

I leap to meet thy kind enibrKce; 

t'come, O Lord, I come. 2» 

6. Sink down ye separating hiflSy 
Let guirt and death remoVe, 

»Tis Lchf€ that drives my chariof-wheeTs, 
And Death must yield to }ove, 

Tbe presence cf God worth dying for, iff tbi death of Moses» 

Lord ! 'tis an infinite delight 
To see thy lovely face. 
To dwell whole ages in thy sight. 
And feel thy vital rays. 

2. This Gabriel knows, amd sings thy name 
With rapture on his tongue; 
Moses the saint enjoys the same. 
And Heav'n repeats the song. 
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ii,«^ 




■ his Ijinlinfi head he lay 




^^^^^^1 


Maker's breast. 


... *i 




rkiss'd his soul away. 
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J'su^vn arms he left the breath 
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■,ow„ Spirit gd^e; 
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Lbnjgingfor Christ* s retiim, 

O 'twas a mournful parting day 1 - 
" Farewell my spouse !" be said ; • 
(How tedious Lord is thy delay 1 
How long my love hath staid!) 

2. " Farewell !" at once he Uft the ground 
And climb'd his Father's sky; 
Lord 1 i would tempt thy chariot down^ 
Or leap to thee on high. 

?. Round the creation wild I rove 
A<nd search the globe in vain ; lo 

There 's nothing here tfeat*s worth my love 
Till thou return again. 

4. My passions fly to seek their King 
And send their groans abroad^ 
They beat the air with heavy wing 
And mourn an absent God. 

$. With inward pain my heart-strings sounds 
My soul dissolves away : 
Dear SoV reign ! whirl the seasous round 
And bring the p:omis*d day, 20 



niume K 



What tho* a short ecirpm; ... 

And bar the influence of his rays ? 
'Tis but a morning vapour or a summer 
He is my Sun tho' he refuse to shine; 
Tho* for a moment he depart 
I dMrell for ever on his heart. 
For ever he on mine. 
Early before the light arise 
I'll spring a thought away io God; 
The passion of my heart and eyes 
Shall shout a thousand groans and sigh< 
A thousand glances strike the skies, 
The floor of his abode. 

II. 
Dear Sovereign ! hear thy servant pray. 
»««*! thp. hlue heav'ns. Eternal King! 



But thoa mj sun and thoa i^oy shield 

Wilt save me in tJlite bloody fi^; . , 

Break, glorious bri^btiietsl sbqpt i^ne glii^ni'rivg raj. 

One glance of thine creates -ii day* 

And drives the trpops of hell ^wtijm 

111. 
Happy the times, but ah 1 tbp timet are f one, 3 1 
When wondrous pow'r and nuyapt gra^e 
Round the tall arches of t|M teoiple abpn^t 
And mingled their victorious r^iya : 
Sin with all its ghastly train 
Fled to the deeps of death again. 
And smiling triumph s^t on ev'ry fi|fe : 
Our spirits raptur'd with the sigi^t 
Were all devotion> all delight. 
And loud hosannas pounded ita^ Ecdeemer's praise. 
Here could I say, ^ 

(And point the place whereon I stood) 
Here I enjoy 'd a visit half the day 
From my descending God; 
I was regard with heav'niy £uv. 
With fruit and manna from a|lKnre } 
Divinely sweet the blessings yfeta 
While my Emanuel ufps tl^uere,. 
And o'er my hfad 
The Conqu'ror spread 
The banner of ^ loyc. . 50 
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It love wiil ne'er deslroy .- 

IP hour of darkneis is bul short; 

iih be ihy life and patience Ihy sufporl; 

le marning brings Ihe joy. 



4. Hark, how thy saints unite thdr cries. 
And pray and wait the gen'nil doom 1 
Come thou the soul of all our joy|» . 
Thou the desire of nations come. % 

5. Put thy bright robes of triumph on. 
And bless our eyes and bless opr eaist^ 
Thou absent Love, il90^ dear U nkaowOji 

Thou Fairest of t^n thousand lairs. m 

6. Our heart-strings groan with deep complaint. 
Our flesh lies panting, Lord> for thee. 

And ev'ry limb and ev'ry joint 
Stretches for immortality. 

7. Our spirits sha^e their ^ger ;vlngs. 
And bum to meet thy flying throne; 
We rise away from mortal things 

T' attend thy shining chariot down. 

8. Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

The blazing earth and meltix^ hills*, 30 

And smile to see the lightnings play 
And flash along before thy wheels. 

9. O fur a shout of violent joys 

To join the trumpet's thundering sound! 
The angel herald shakes the skies. 
Awakes the graves and tears the ground. 

JO. Ye slumb'ring saints a heav*nly host 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs; 
Let ev'ry sacred sleeping dust 
Leap into life, for Jesus comes* 4ji 



Run up the hills of heav'niy light, 
And leave the welt'ring world in fire. 

Bewailing my <nun inconstancy, 

I LOVE the Lord ; but ah I how far 
My thoughts from the dear object are J 
This wanton heart how wide it roves \ 
And fancy meets a thousand loves. 

2. If my soul burn to see my God 
I tread the courts of his abode. 

But troops of rivals throng the pTace, 
And tempt me oft' before his face. 

3. Would I enjoy my Lord alone 
I bid my passions 9II be gone, 
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5. Oft* I am told the Muse will prove 
A friend to piety and lore; 

Straight I begin some sacred song. 
And take my Saviour 6n iny tongue. 

6. Strangely I lose his lovely face 
To hold the empty sounds in chase; 
At best the chimes divide my hearty 
And the Muse shares the larger part. 

7. False confidant! and &Iser breast! 
Fickle and fond of ev*ry guest; 

Each airy image as it flies 

Here finds admittance thro' my eyes« 

8. This foolish heart can leave her God;^ 
And shadows tempt her thoughts abroad; 
How shall I fix this wand'ring mind. 

Or throw my fetters on the wind ? 

9. Look gently down Almighty Grace, 
Prison me round in thine embrace; 
Fity the soul ihat would be thine^ 

And let thy pow*r my love confine. 

10. hi ay when shall that bright moment be 
That I shall live alone for thee, 

M> heart no foreign lords adore. 

And the wild Muse prove false no more? 



\e hours, the golden dgy^, 
auld call my Jnus mine, 
id ciew bis iniiliiig (ace, 
iQ pleajurea all divine. 
'0 my hearr, within my ■rmt, 
1 sill defii'il my breait, 
ji vows and earthly charms 
ptuvok'd my heav'nly gueM. 
now he's gOTie, (Omighly wal 
n my toul, and hides his lovel 
you iini Ihat griev'd him so. 
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7. Swift as a roe flies o'er the hilU 

My soul springs out to meet him high. 

Then the fair Conqu'ror turns his wheels 

And climbs the mansion of the sky. 

. ' ■ t ■ 

y. There smiling joy for ever reigns; 

No more the turtle leaves the dove; 30 

Farewell to jealousies and pains. 

And all the ills of absent love. 

The conclusion. God exalied above aU P/nise, 

£ternal Pow'r ! whose high abode 
]pecomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite length beyond the boui^ds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 

aj. The lowest step beneath thy ^at 
Rises too high for Gabriel's feet. 
In yain the tall archangel tries 
To reach thine height with wond'ring eyes. 

3. Thy dazzling beauties whilst he sings 

}le hides his face behind his wings, 10 

And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping and spread the groun^. 

4. Lord I what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 

From sin and dust to thee we cry, 

«< The Gr^at, tl^e Holy, and the Highl" 



snuii w< 



A sacred reverence checks our songs. 
And praise sits silent on our tongue^ 

rm silet law, Dtus. Psal 
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Say, humui Seraph! vHteace tbat chuminc (brer. 

That flame, that muI wtiieh ttiim itet «Kh Uiie« 

Aod ho«r itruht with such a graceflil eaae, 

Loaded with pooiTroas sense! --We are here told. 

When life Its narrow round of years hath roH'df 

What *tit employs the blessed, what mtkes their bllet| 

gooM tuch a« WATTS'e are, and love like Me. CtOTB. 

Sov'reisB of Sacred Verse ! accept die lays 

Of a young bard that dare* attempt rhy praiie.— •• 

No ruUar themes thy pious Muse engage. 

No scenes of lust pollute thy sacred pages 

You in majestic numbers mount the skiest 

Aod meet descending angels as you rfse. 

Whose Just avPlsHses charm the crowded groresv 

And AddisuB thy tvnefui song approves. 

Soft harmony and maniy viaourjoin 

To fijrm the beauties of each Rrrightly line, 

Tur ev'ry grace of ev'cy Muse is thine. | BRTTANVTCVt. 
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Halt, hnur^n Mm Muce! that with cetenlal flaiM 

And hiKh seraphic munben dune atteropc 

To (ala thy native tkiei.—Wich thfjiight tuUimo 

And hifih KMMircMn iMr«a thou awaatiF aiag'M: 

To thy iminortai lyre.^-. Aniiz'd we view 

The uw'riBs heifbt krapendcma, while thou Mar*it 

Aboire the reach cf rulgar cjwa «r thouiKa 

Rymninii th* £tera&l Fathsr, 

feraphic height* 1 wem to fhla 
And sacred traocimrtt fbei 
While WATTS! tu cby cdeatial straiB 
Surprit'd I lietea still. , .^ 

The sHdiozstreana their coone Arhtar 
Whea I (hy lays repeat. 
The bending funtt lends aa cari 
The birds their notes fbrgec 
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BOOKjr. ' 

t SACRED TO ri|ITO«]( ROKOVAa ANB PRtflf iMHI?. 

V • 

■ ■' ■ I ' I ■■ ,....:.. • ' ' ■ 

QoiBir of tht nortbcra worid^ whow gentle i9w«y 

Commands our love and cbfUM oar lievU t' ol>ey> 

Forgive the nttioii't giooftn: jrheo WUli»9 djr'd. . 

Lo, at thy feet, in alt the iOjral prjdt . 

Of blooasbigjoy, three happy realms appear. 

And WilUam*» am afanott wttboat a tear 

Stands norcomplaini^' while from thy gracioas tongue 

Peace flova in silver atMaons ainidtt tbe4hrong. 

Amazing balm that on those lips was found 

To sooth the torment of that BMurtal woond^ lo 

And calm the wild affVightl the tenor dies, y 

T|ie bleeding wound cemeota# the danger flies, >• 

And Albion shcats thine bonoucs as her joys arise ^ 

The German ^gle feels her goardian dead; 
Not her own thunder can secure her head ; 
Her trembling Eagleta hasten firom aforj. 
And Belgia's Lion draads the Oidlic war ; 
All hide behind thy shield. Remoter lands. 
Whose lires lay trusted in Nassau?ian band*. 
Transfer their seals, and live secure; they play ae 
In thy mild rays and lov>c the growing dfy. 



And crowds wait round het to receive c< 
There at a humble distance from the th 
Beauteous she lies, her lustre all her ov 
Ungarnish^d/yet not -blushing nor afrai 
Nor knows suspicion nor afifects the shi 
Cheerful and pieas'd, she not presumes 
In thy parental gifts but owns thy guar 
For thee, dear Sov'reignl end)e$svow: 
And Zeal with earthly wing salutes tli* 
To gain thy safety : here a solemn forn 
Of ancient words keeps the devotion wj 
And guides but bounds our wishes: th 
Feels its own fire, and kindles unconfir 
With bolder hopes; yerstiil beyond oi 
Thy lovely glories rise, thy spreading 



iM A* imtc-ipottn,' $, 

The vengeance of tb|r. rod iiritb:geo'raI-Josi« r.j . ; 
Shall scourge rdMiliwiaDiiidLtheiiiralrbtfjr (?: ... 
7hysoiitiding.|irm»hid?(^tlic-4patraft4)flii0 •.. 
And speeds his fiigfa(U tmtjOf ferf«i(0B,lHi few. j : .....S^ 

atliuM itespair mnv^ frbm tb0»43rr9iit'B'S<^ - 
le iron tears out. Let thy (rown contra j, c 
par angry jars at home till Wrath submit 
Her impious banners to ti^wtored feet ; 
Mad Zeal and Phreo|E3rw4^;i;||^,n9^'jr^tts. tji^Q 
Fly these sweet reaIjn^.in:^fM^«qftic^Qji|U} rplgn,.. 
Envy expire in rage^ aR4''Ij(r{i#f^b|le;t^ t,^in^ 

Let no black sceneaif(ig^.fai*. AlbioQ's,s^e; 
Thy thread o|f-li% fH»kBg.()iupi ppldeo ^e l . 
Long bless the earth, audi iat^ ascend tb](-thrj90e 
Ethereal} (not iby.deed&^ie. there. unlpojvn 
^or tliere unsung, forby thy awAilHiaindr i . . 
Heav'n rules the waves atid^^thMQder^ (i*'^rtfl^1af)ds; 
Creates inferior kijigft^«B4giv0st^em /tlie^f )Com- 
niands.) ■' ' ^^ " 'J-^ ■ ■.- *■:■.'.:.■.',/•. • , •, . . 
Legions attend tl«ee al^Us.i'^tfiant gates' v^'l '■' " 
For thee thy sister^At ra|ih^ lillsVid;! MaViia.- jjvjiitsi 

But oh ! thep^riing stroket soqm hea^ffl)* pow^ 
Cheer thy sad BriioQS /iPrt;j$^iDonij ^liff)/ ' 
Sprne new pit>pitioiis -iw spp^ar oH. hif Iv c- * . 
Tbe faiifest glory of the Wesiyrji sky, ■''... j6 
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• The pretender. - ■ ..... 

f She made Charles the Emperor's second soOiKing 
ofBpz'Wj who is now EmperoT «lGtiTOS«^^» 



#•«•*«»* ^ . 



PaJinoiia* 

nRfTOitsf forgive the forward Mus6 
That dar'd prophetic sials to loose, 
(tJnskiiI'd in Pate's eternal book) 
And the deep characters n^istook. 

George is the name, that glorious star 
Ve sa# his splendors be&ming far, 

• Note. This poem was written in the 
that honourable part of the reign of our la 
she had broke the French power at BlenI 
the right of Charles the present Empero 
of Spain, exerted her real for the Pro' 
sidn, and promised inviolably to maint 
tion to the Protestant Dissenters Thi' 
the chiefsupportof the Reformation, an 
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Saw in the east yoiir]oyi^iriae. 
When Aoiui tiuik i mmui n ddM, 
StieaUng the hevrtir with crinioo floMli^'' 
EnbleaMdftjfianjraiid-RMi^ ' -• ?■ = v to 
Fiditciidfng blood and nlgbMoieonMSi 
*T«rat George diffus'il a TftaT rajr ' 
And gave the (lyiiignations day fr •< • 
His influehce sooths the^ RMriaA Bear^' 
Calms risiiftg wars and heals the air; ' 
Jofn'd with the sun Jils beams are hnrl'd 
.T6 scatter blessings roAtti the worlds'- ' 
Fuim whate'er the Muse has spoke/ 
Aqd crown the worii tliat Anne fiii^iobl; ' ' 
jbq[wi I9 1721. 

I. ■ -1. 
• I 

Amoxls are made of faear'nly thiiigs» / "' 

And light and love our KHtls compeae^ -^ 

Theirbliss within their Jlosotn s|Mring9|.i * 

But narrow minds still malte prfetenice.^ ..'i* 

To search the coasts of flesh and sense 

And fetch dtYtner ipltaanres Ukocok. ..- : 

Men are akin t' ethereal forms, 

BMt they belie their nobler birth. 

Debase their honour down to earti^ * 10 

And claim a share with worms» 

yplum* VL B • 



"Wit Inn III9 », — 
Locke hath a soul wide as the sea» 
Calm as the night, bright as the diy, 
7'here may his vast ideas pla/^ 
Kor feel a thought confined. 

To Sir J Jin SbuU, Ejq* (now Lord Ban 
Lccke*i dangerous sickruss, some time afui 
study the Scriptures. 

I. 

And must the roan of wondrous mint 
(Now his rich thoughts are Just refin'i 
Forsake our longing eyes ? 
Reason at length submits to wrear 
The wings of Faith, and lo, they reai 
Her chariot high, and nobly bear 
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Thus when oilr follies or our ftulis u : - .r ! . . 
^ Call for the pity of .tbrlhM«htf..- . ^'. :: . , 
Thy pen shall make us wise^M./. ^ . . ., ... \ 
The sallies of whose youthful wit 
Coufd pieit^'tlle Bilfish sohgft #ifh*Nghtf ' * * ' 
Place our true int'rest* in^ur sights 2« 

And o^ half our ej|«[b*< •» • t i-'on-i'i? "< 

FBIIMDSHIP»th0UdlMnn^OftlM4i|Mli *^ ,;. 

Thou sweet deluding UU . . i;;i.r;.« .i^: rfo-^ . - 
The brightest minute mortals find-:!' Jir^oic '. 
And sharpest hourfiae feel;' - -^ .:**." /"i' *< 

2. Fate has divid«iatl our rtMJMIP ■■•'■'■ 
. Of pleasure and of IMkIk; -h '.: - i r. •,< 
la love the comforts and the cvrai^^'- » •'< 
Are mix'J amd join*4«^^n. • > •-•>•' '■■r:^^'-^\ 

5. But whilst in 4oodsouriorr9W'h)tlt>> 
And drops of joy aifievt'^' - '.....■ c^l « . , jo 
This clear deiighi^fnlingtiiig'sMJt • • ^> 
Serves but to swell our woe. i . ..:. i^ <. . . 

4. Oh 1 why should bliss. depart in hast* 
And f riendshi^p stay tomoBil l'-^ .'i <~ ^' .r c 3 LI -^ 
^Vhy the fond passloaclingsatet.'^.^ 
When ev'ry joy is gone^: 
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• The interest oiEngluW, Wfi^t^iVby Jw S* Es<t 



'/# Diaioanat$ v^*»j *^%' '^•^ — -• 

I. 
lis not by splendor or by state« 
Exalted mien or lofty gait^ 
My Muse takes m^ksure of a king ; 
If irealth, or beigfat^ or bulk* will da. 
She calls each mountain of Peru 
A more majestic thing. 
Frown on me, friend, if e'er I boast 
O'er fellow-minds eoslav'd in clay» 
Or swell when I shall have engrost 
A larger heap of shining dust. 
And weapa bigger load of earth than tli 
Let the vain world salute me loud, 
I4y thoughts look inward, and forget 
Tk^ «oiindine names of high ^nd great, 
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While the glad tmanlt oMheiKonl' 
bhout and prtmoaoce'liiin teMtWI'^ = 
Yer still the man 'a tM SMne; >^ *"> 
For well the happy mercbartt fciiowt 
The soul with treaavtcneVfergnms - 
ilor swells with airy fame. 

i>r. • 
But trust me^ GotiM, <tfs iafi^^^Hdii ' ^ 
To rise above the mean conCfdl '?**''' 
Of flesh and seAf«» 4o «6ich we*i«ty*<^{ 
This is ambition that becomH t sMih- ' ' jb 

We steer our counie Up thro' tbe Htleti - 
Farewell this barren land; 
We ken the heav'nly shoire with km^nif ty^ 
There the dear wealth of spirits'^* - 
And beck'ning angels stand. 

Tq Dr, TbiOut* CiBtcth 

tik lift of souU, 1704.' 
f. 

Bwrrr as the sun revolves the day 
We hasten to the dead^ . 
Slaves to the wind we puiTawair 
And to the ground we tread. 

■ ■- ■■ ,„ til. I I rt ilii i^il i ir i I '— ' 

• Member of PaiUaniAtil fat* ^^ttt^V^'^^^fe^x • 
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IV. 

Sure there 's a mind within that reigna 

O'er the dull current of my veins ; 

I feel the inward pulse beat high 

With vig'rous immortality. 

Let earth resume the flesh it gave 

And breath dissolve amongst the winds ; 

Gibson! the things that fear a grave^ 

That I can lose or you can save. 

Are not akin to minds. 40 

V. 

We claim acquaintance with the skies. 

Upward our spirits hourly rise. 

And there our thoughts employ ; 

When Heav'n shall sign our grand release. 

We are no strangers to the place. 

The bus'ness or the joy. 

False grealnessm 

1. 
Mylo, forbear to call him blest 
That only boasts a large estate ; 
Should all the treasures of the west 
li^leet and conspire to make him great, 
\ know thy better thoughts, I know 
Thy reason, cann't de;jceud so iow. 



r 



V 




To Sarista, An episU, 

Ceak up, Sarissa, thro* the raffling storms 
Of a vain vexing world; tread down the cares. 
Those rugged thorns that lie across the road, 
Kor spend a tear upon them. Trust the Muse, 
She sings fxpenenc*d truth : this briny dew. 
This rain of eyes, will make the briers grow. 
We travel thro' a desert, and our feet 
Have measured a fair space, have left behind 
A thousand dangers and a thousand snares 
Well 'scap'd. Adieu ye horrors of the dark^ 
Ye finish'd labours and ye tedious toils 
Of days and hours : the twinge of real smart 
And the false terrors of ill-bodiDg dreams 
Vanish together ; be alike forgot. 
For ever blended in one common grave. 

Farewell ye waxing and ye wani :g moons 
That we have watch'd behind the flying clouds 
On night's dark bill or setting or ascending. 
Or in meridian height: then silence reign'd 
O'er half the world, then ye beheld our tears. 
Ye witness'd our complaints, our kindred groans 
(Sad harmony !) while iiith your beamy horns 
Or richer orb ye silver'd o'er the green 
Where trod our feet, and lent a feeble light 
To mourners. Now ye have fulfill'd your round 
Those hovirs are fled. Farewell niQntiis that ar^ 



i^ooK tar astern till they have lost the si 
And shout their boist'rous joys. A gei 
Sings thy dear safety, and commands tl 
To dark obUvion» bury'd deep in night] 
lK>se them Sarissa^ and asMSt my song. 
Awake thy voice, sing how the slend< 
Of Fate's immortal Now divides the pat 
From all the futorc with eternal bars. 
Forbidding a return. The past temptat 
No more shall vex us ; ev'ry grief we U 
Shortens the destin'd number, ev'ry pu 
Beats a sharp moment of the pain away 
And the last stroke will come. By swi 
Time sweeps us off, and we shall soon : 
At life's sweet period. O celestial poin 
That ends this mortal fifnrv t 



Should vicious Pleasbre take an angel Ibnn,^ 
And at a ^Kilniice rise ty flIoiRr deipre^s^ ^ 
Treach*rous to wind herself into your heart. 
Stand firm aloof, nor let thel^itdy fhasiem. 
Too long alliMneyotir.gaae:. the jilst; delight 
That heav*o. i^ulges lawful .mfist chey . 6e 

Superior pow*rs, npr temp^.yoMI thoiqgbti too fav . 
In slavery to sense, nor swell yot|r hope - 
To dang'rous sixe: if it approafb yon? feet > 
And court your hand ibrbii.th'.iBtfuding joy 
To sit too near:your heart.; still may our aoula 
Claim kindred with the skics^.ngr. in>x.:witb dust 
Our better bom affecf ions \ , I^i^v^ the ~gU)be, 
A nest for worms,* and ha^f i|^ to ppr.honre. 
O I there are gardens of tb' immortal kind 
That crown the heav'nly Eden's risin|f hills 70 

With beauty and with aweett; no lurking mischief 
X^wells in the fruit, nor serpent twin«s the boughsr; 
The branches bend laden with life and; bliss» 
I^ ipr for the taste, but 'tis a steep aspent : 
Hold fast the golden chain * let down.from heav'n^ 
'Twill help your feet and wingS;X I feel its foice 
Praw upwards; fasten'd to the pearly gatt 
It guides the way unerring; happy clue 
Thro' this dark wild! Twaa Wisdom's noblest work 
Ail join'd by Pow'r divine^ andev'ry link is love. 80 
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Farewell to growing tame, i tea 
A life not half woin out with cares 
Or agonies or years; 
I leave my country all in tears. 
But HeaVn demands me upward, znt 
Amongst ye, friends, divide and shar 

Therertinantofmydays, 

If ye have patience, and can bear 
A long fatigue of life, and drudge thi 

it. 
Hark! my fair guatdian chides my si 
And waves his golden rod; ^^ 

«« Angel, I come, lead on the way. 
And now by swift degrees 
I sail a^oft thro' ature seas, 
twT^.» fM«r) ihp KCitkv road. 



Jink Itk lYRic poeus* 

There on the wing a guard of cherabs Iies« 

Each waves a keen flame as he fliet^ 

And well defends the wails from sicget^and surpti 

111. 
With pleasing reVrence I behold 
The pearly portals wide unfold ' 
Enter, my soul ! and view th' amaxing scenes; 
Sit fast upon the flying Musci 
And let thy roving wonder loose 
O'er all th* empyreal plains. 
Neon stands eternal here; here may thy sight 
DHiik to the rays of primogenial light. 
Here breathe immortal air: 
Joy must beat high in ev*ry vein. 
Pleasure thro* all thy bosom reign. 
The law forbid the stranger pain> 
And banish ev'ry care. 

IV. 

See how the bubbling springs of love 
Beneath the throne arise I 
The streams in crystal channels move. 
Around the golden streets they rove 
And bless the mansions of the upper skies. 
There a fair grove of knowledge grows. 
Nor sin nor death infects the fruit, 
Young life hangs fresh on all the boughs 
And springs from ev'ry root:. 



Nor can excess be tn«ic« 

T. 

In sacred order rang'd along 

Saints, new releas'd by death. 

Join the bold seraphs' warbling breath 

And aidth* immortal song: 

Each has a voice that tunes his string; 

To mighty sounds and mighty things 

Things of everlasting weighty 

Sounds like the softer viol sweet. 

And like the trumpet strong, 

Pivine attention held my soul; 

I was all ear; 

Thro* all my pow*rs the heav*n*ly ac 

I long'd and wish'd my Bradb'ry the 

" ^«iiM he but hear these notes," I 



Again my soul th' unequal honour sought, 

Again her utntoat force she braogbt^ Cthou 

And bow'd beneath the hurden Af. tb' Bnirieldy 

Thrice I essay'd and falntcvl thrka; 

Th' immortsd labour staioM my feeblalhune* 

Broke the licight vision and disaoly'd the dreain ; 

I sunk at once and lost the skies: 

In vain I sought ihe scenes of light, 

HpIIing abroad my longing eyes. 

For all around 'em stood my curtains and the nigh 

■ ■ 1 1 . ' 

Strict uligion vtty rar4f9 . 

r. 

I 'm borne aloft and leavethe crowds 
1 sail upon a morning cloud 
Skirted with dawning gold ;-• 
Mine eyes beneath the op'ning'day 
Command the globe \yith wide survey, 
Where ants in busy millions play 
And tug and heave the mould. 

11. 
" Are these the things^" my Pdssion cry'd, 
" That we call Men ?.ABe:thescaily'4 
** To the fair worlds of light? ' 
'* I'hey 've rased out their Maker's nante 
'* Grav'n on their minds with pointed flame 
•* In strokes divinely bright.. . 

fyaUs.2 C V\ 
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^6va1t tl. iiriuc poBiia. 

Oh heav*n, their home, they fix their eyes. 
The temple of iheir God; 
"With morning incense up they rise 
Sublime, and thro* the lower skies 
Spread the perfumes abroad. ' 

Across the road a seraph flew; 

•* Mark,*' said he, ** that happy pair^ 

** Marriage helps devotion there; 

*' Wheii kindred minds their God pursue 

*' They break with double vigour thro* 

** The rfull irxumbeiit air." 

Charm'd with the pleasure and surprise 

My soul adores j and sings 

*< Bles5*d be the PoWr thai springs their, flight, 

** That Streaks their path with heaV*nly light, 

** That turns their love to sacrifice, 

** An I joins ther zeal for wings !" 

To Mr. C. and S. Fleetwoods 

I. 
Flektwoods^ young generous pdir I 
Desp!Se the joys thai tools pursue; 
Bubbles are light and brittle too, 
Bern of the water and the air. 
Try'd by a standard bold and just^ 
Honour, and golil, and paint, and dust, 
livw vile the la^l h, and ^%N^\vv\\\^^\'iX'^ 



11 M. 

The soul 'tis of th' immortal Icind, 
Nor form*d of fire, or earth, or wind. 
Outlives the mouid'ring corpse, and 
'1 In limbs of clay tho' she appears, 

J Array'd in rosy skin and deck'd with 

The flesh is but th^ soul's disguise; 
There's nothing in her frame kin 1 
From ali the laws of matter free. 
From all yr^ feel and all we see. 
She stands eternally distinct, and must 

111. 
Rise then my thoughts on high. 
Soar beyond all that^ made to die} 
Lo ! on an awful thror.e 
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Book IL LyKie fo^ms. 

JV. 

Think of the sands run down to waste; 
We possess none of all the past; 
None but the present is our own : 
Grace is not plac'd within our pow'r^ 
' Tis but one short one shining hour. 
Bright and declining ^s a setting sun : 
See the white minutes wing'd with haste ]f 
Th^ Now that flies may be the last: 
Seize the salvation ere 'tis past. 
Nur mourn the blessing gone: 
A thought's delay is ruin here; 
A closing eye, a gasping breath> 
Shuts up the golden dCene in deatf)^ 
And drowns you in despair. 

To William BlacUfourn, Esq, 

CcsimirOf lib, ii. ode 2, imi:cUei^ 
<^iae cc^it canas mcdo Bruma vailes, dec* 

^AKK how it snows ! how fast the valley fills! 
And the sweet groves the h.>ary garment wear. 
Yet the warm sunbeams bounding from the hills 
Shall melt the veil away and the young green appe< 

t. But when old age has on your temples shed 
lier silver frost theie 's no reiurning sun ; 



^goVtenjoj* 
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wastinfi'io*"' 
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S90k //. LYRIC POEMS. 

We are a little kingdom • but the man 
That chains his rebel will to Reason's throng 
Forms it a large one, whilst his royal mind 
Makes Heav'n its counsel, from the rolls above 
Draws his own statues, and with joy obeys. 

' ris not a troop of well appointed guards 
Create a monarch, not a purple robe 
Dy'd in the people's blooJ, not all thedcrowns 
Or dazzling tiars that bend about the head, 
Tho' gilt with sunbeams and set round with stars. 
A monarch he that conquers all his h^n 
And treads upon them; when he stands alone 
Makes his own f amp ; for guardian Virtues wait 
His nightly slumbers and secure his dreams. 
Now dawns th^ light, be ranges 4II hist thoughts 
In square battalions, bold to noeet th' attacks 
Pf time and chaoce, himself a numerous host« 
All eye, all ear, all wakeful as the day. 
Firm as a ropk, qnd ^loveless as the centre. 

In vain the harlot Pleasure spreads her charms 
To lull his thoughts in Luxury's fair lap 
To sensual ease ; (the bane of little kings, 
Monarchs whose waxen images of so.ilt 
Are moulded into softness; still his mind 
Wears its own shape, nor can the hear'nly form 
Stuop to be modell'd by the wild decrees 
Of the m^id vulgar, that unthinking h^rd, 



.Visdomh. owr .^ . 

HispeiiccaM.nvvara, 
Now my ambition svfcUs, my ^ 

Safe from the smiling and tne it» 

On the «eat molehill, and w«h P" 
SurlTyfhebusyemmeU round .he 

butTey'"« J ,,.,^,ii.,e in a Ihousa 
'. , Crowding and bustl ' ■ '8 "' 

V Ofstr.fe and toil to purchase vveall 

i A bubble or a dust; then call thy 

■k Sp^othyselftofcedonjoysunr. 

IB i!" u ..;..,..., »old and great with 
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M*9hlL liTBtC-POmiCt. 9? 

Amongst tbesa dying dckl^, and bear» her,«tat^. 
Just to herself: bOw nob^ she mtiflUint 
Her character superiok: to (he. fleih 1. :.^'-.: ' 
She wields Nr pistion Jike hfsr Jimba^ and knojMrs 
The brutal powers weEe oniy bom t' obejr. 

This is th6 man whom atormi could never make i« 
Meanly complain, nor-can a Aatfrin^f :gale 
Make hFin tallc proudly : he haili no dejiir^ 
To read JiU secret- fate ; yet^.uncbncer«*d ... , . 
And calm, could meet bis un^n destiny 
In all its charnvng or its frightful sbapea. 

He that unshrinking and without a groiui 
Bears the first w.ound may- finish all the war 
With mere courageous silence, and come off 
Conqu*ror; for (he man that well CQoce,iki 
The heavy strokes of Fa^e he bears 'era well. ^e 

He tho* th' Atlantic and the midland aeas 
With adverse stirges meet and rise on high. 
Suspended *iwixt thf winds, then rush amain 
Mingled with flakes upon bis single-head. 
And clouds, and stars, and thunder, firm he stands, 
St^cure of his best life^ unhl^rt, ui)mov*d. 
And drops his loy^er nature, born for death ; 
Then from the lofty castle of his mind 
Sublime looks down exulting, and suiveys 
The ruins of creation;- (souls alone 30 

Are heirs of dyii'g worlds) a piercing glance 
$.hoots upwarls from between Iiis cloiing lids . 



Ko mail" "ht'her 'tua. > sharp di 
Or a sharp swori that help'd the ira 

Seicncly aiidlireaklhto' ihs sio"r 
WilhiiEafl' pfo*- ''"0" we^ha 
Atlhefairlttavfnoretenlii bl,5> 

h til wt ci t' si«f. whether a! 
Of Bide command we '»»« spread tl 
\V ilh a bioad piinled flee'. °^ '■<>" 
lna-.hii.<iocV-b'.at«ilhalillleo3 
There le,myn..iveplB„k9Mf. 
ADdrllbeh.itpy:'''u9rill«-pJ 
Joyful aiid fearie», on ih" tmmort. 
SliKe-IIIlewei"""""'"^"' 
■r. .J^ m«A btarn-^ Mr- Tlcmai 



Ko more, ye slaves, with avre profound 
Beat the dull track nor dance the round;. 
Loose hands, «ind quit th' enchanted ground; 
Knowledge invites us each «loae, 

n. 
I hate these shackles of the mind 
Forg*d by the 4iaug9»y vfise ; i« 

Souls were not born to be cont'd. 

And led like Sa!tnson blind and l>ouni, 

But when his native strength he foua4 

H« well aveng'd Ills -eyes. 

I love thy gentle influence ^owe; 

Thy gentle influence, I'fkb the ^n. 

Only dissolves the friscen snow. 

Then bids our thoughts like rivers flew 

And chuse the channels where they rim.' - ■ - 

I it; 

Thoughts should b^free as fife MrwlB^^: M 

The pinions of a «ingte miiMl 

Will thro* all nature fly ; 

But who can drag up to the poleft • 

Long fetter'd ranks of laden souls ? ' - 

A genius which no chain controls 

Roves with delight or deep or high ; 

Swift I survey the globe around. 

Dive to the centre thro' the solid ground, 

Qr travel o'er the sky% ' » 
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K OWE ! if we maVe the ^lovrd 
Thru' life's uncertain roik^ 
Mean is the chasf , ai^ wapd'rii 
We miss th* immortal good; 
Yet if mv thoughts could be coi 
To follow any leader mind 
1 'd mark thy steps and iread tb< 
Dress'd in thy notions I 'd appe: 
Not like a ^oui of mortal frame 
Nor with a vylgar air. 

Men rive at rpodpm and: by cbai 
Bright Reason never leafb tjie d 
Whilst in the broad and beaten 
O'er dales and hills from truth v 

To ruin u-» «4a..^»_ J 



II. . 

Mere Hazard fif'^t began the track. 

Where Custom lejida her (hvusaiicb Mod 

In wiliii'.g chains and strong; 

There 's scarce one lN)ld:one noble minA 

Dares tread the fatal enror back. 

But hand in hand «ur8tlv«f we bi&d 

And drag the age along. 

IV. I 

Mortals, a savage herd and Joiid 

As billows on a flood . ^e 

In rapid order roll; . 

£xam|)le makes the miachitf good-; 

With jocund heel we beat the road^ 

tliiheedful of the g.ial. 

Me ie* Ithuriel's ♦ friendly wing 

Snatch from the cro ^vd, and bear itublifite 

To wisdom's lofty t( w'l*,! • 

Thence to survey that wretched thing 

Mankind, and in exalted rhyme 

Bles$ the deiiv'ring Pow'r. 40 

To tbt Rgwenni Mr, Jtbn Htmit, 1 70|« 

Gh£at Man! permit the Muse to climb 
And seat her at thy feet. 
Bid het attempt a. t-iought sublime 
And consecrate her v. it. 



* Ithuri^l is the name of au aivs.c\ \u^\\vo^ ^^^t-^^^vj 

Xo5f. 



• rwu*" - - *u«»ir too***"" 

But flesh, t*j,;„eey« 
j^i»t» the piiy « 

Tnd music of thy to'^.„gr»in* 
^oundihesn o,: 

^hereshi«.ng-;W..,«d the pole, 

Vfheielove,it«^ ^^„^ 
CotnpUUSt^eUe ^^ 
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Un inc iii«^.. _ 

Fleas'd with the goklen bubbles as uicj 
And with more golden sands her fancy 
Then fond to be entirely blest. 
And tempted by ^ feithless youth 
As void of goodness as of truth. 
She plunges in with heedless haste 
And rears the nether mud: 
l^arkness and nauseous dregs arise 
O'er thy fair current Love, with Targe 
Of pain to tease the heart and sorrow ) 
The golden bliss that charmed her sigl 
Is dash'd, and drovfa% and lost; 
A spark or glimm*ring streak at mosf 
Shines here and thefe amidst the nig* 
Anidst the turbid waves, and gives 

HI. 

Hecover'd from the sad surprise 
"-^--:« awakes at hist. 



Chefjfflil iht •»!!» u ftm h fe f ykly fcrm; 

80 shines the ieitfaig«iiitriMr»dvMM ill 

And paints a ralnlMiircn Iht stbttti^ '; 

A&OD she Ids the shHcb hmM/iilctitf^ ' 4^ 

Andwitha?irtboiMbbo1[«r1H«ml ; 

Beguiles tb' uneasy htwmr '' - ' 

Well ^ouriBf wr'ry ewi ii ^i fct iinieetii" 

With beait serem she iMept anlin^' 

she spreads her hoard with ftiiey^id'k^llctt^ 

i^Hi strews her bed with ffofv^'i^" 



I. • ■ 
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Tb§bit^9$ih9difmmMf* 

T^H t ION amongst hiktitteUfdithd ' . ' 

A'brt>ken statue on the gnMinit> \ 

And searehiniTonwanf as he weiil 

He trac'd a ruln'd nionuinent:' " 

Mould, moss/ and shades, had ufeiy o w a ' 

The sculpture of the cmmhlinf stone; 

Yet ere he pasf'it irtrli much adb 

He gue8s*d and speM'd oat Scl-pi-Kh ' . 

*' Enough/' he ctyM, ** I'll dnidgt no mon '' 
" In turning tlie dull Stoics o'er; ' ' ' lo 

*< Let pedants Waste their hiMffs ofeiw ' •'■' ^ 
««TosweatallniglitatBoenitH» " "< 
** And feed their boys with lio^ei and rnletf^ 
*' Those tedious reeipes of schools 
^ To cure ambition; Icanleam ' 

'^ With greater ease the great concern 
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^^Alk i,yni0PO£Ma. 

" Lie still my Plutarch. then and »leep 
«' And my good Seneca may keep 
*• Your volumes clo»'d for ever too, 
«' I have no further ase for yon> 
*' For when I feel my virtue fiiil, 
*' And my ambitious thoughts ^vail» 
^' I'll rake s^ turn among the tombs 
*' And see whereto all glory comes; 
** There the vile foot of ev'ry clown 
f^ Tramples the sons of Honour dowo, 
'^ Beggaft with awful arshes sport 
" And tread the Caesars in the dirt, 

Fwdom, 1697, 

TzMPT aoejno more; my soul can ne'e; 
With the gay slav*ries of a court; 
I 'ave an aversion to those charms, 
WVnd hug dear Liberty in both mine arm 
Go, vassal souls, go cringe and wait 
And dance attendance at Honorio's gate 
Then run in troops before him to compo 
Move as- he moves, and when he loiters : 
You 're but the shadows of a man : 
Bend when he speaks and kiss the grouni 
Go catch th* impertinence of sound. 
Adore the follies of the great. 
Wait till he smiles ; but lo i the idol fro 
^nd drove them to tbeir fate. 



X cannot w ^-anet V®^ * , 

Ben-i to . t"«" ... -a 

■^*'" ,1 then oo a *'*" j{ beo«»' 

Pinij»tw»' • *" ^ ..oft, my**" ._ 

sudden vose*«»rto ?♦<>»*' ,, 
„....«me V*e «°" ,„^ feather* et 



Of an oid oak^ and all thefttprm defy'd; 
In vain the winds tbeir foccef trjr'd, o. ■ . 

In vain they roar'd; the inm oak . ... 

Sow'd only to the bfftV'nljF |||P«^'» 6(fokf«. • 

Ttttamtnt, Ufi bebmd bim at bis dioib* 

u 
Thus reason learns by slow degftes ■ 
What faith reveals, butstiil compi^in^ 
Of intellectual pains. 

And darkness from the too exuberant light ; - 
The blaze of those bright nysterica ■ . 

f our'd all at once on Nature's eyes 
Offend and cloud her fi^le sigi^t. 

Reason could scarce sustain to 9ee 

Th' Almighiy One, th* Eternal three. 

Or bear the infant Deity; ift 

Scarce could her pride descend to owQ 

Her Maker stooping from his throne. 

And diess'd in glories so unknown ; 

A ransom'd world, a bleediog God, 

And Heav'n appea^'d with flowing blood. 

Were theoies too painful tp be understood. 



' 1 was uaiu lu iiimac ow ii^u a ovui «>«•««...»., 

Afld lay her shining hondurs tt thy sov'rei 

Sister of Paith, fair Charity, 

Shew me the wondrous man on high, 

Tell how he sees the Godhead Three in On 

The bright conviction fills his ^ye. 

His noblest powers in deep prostration lit 

At the mysterious throne: 

*' Forigive," he cries, *• y* sAfnts below^ 

" The wav'ring and ihe cold as&eht 

*' I gave to themes diVinely true; 

" Can you admit the blessM to repent f 

" Eternal darkness Vail the lines 

" Of that unhapfiy book 

*' Where glimm'ring reasort with false lus 
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Trturicbth 

I Am not cohce)m*d to know 

What to-morrow Fate will do^ 

^Tis enough that I can say 

I 'avepossess'd myself to-day: ■ - 

Then if haply midnight death 

9eize my flesh and stop my breatbi 

Yet to-morrow I shall be 

Heir to the best part Of me. 

Glitt'ring stones and golden things^ 
Wealth and honour, that have wingsy to 

Ever flutt'ring to be gone, 
I could never call my own : 
Riches that the world bestows 
She can take and I can lose. 
But the treasures that are. mine 
JLie afar beyond her line. 
When I view my spacious soul> 
And survey myself a-wboIe> 
And enjoy myself ahme^ 
I 'm a kingdom of my own^ 20 

1 'ave a mighty part within 

That the world hath never 8een> 

■ " ' « 
places, give me reason to believe he was no Sccinian, 
though he has darkened the glory uf the gospel and dc- 
based Christianity in the book which hecirlU The Rea- 
sonableness of it, and in soma of his other u orks« 
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All the seasons you may ste; 
Notions in the bloom of llghl ■ 
Juikt disclosing to the sight : 
Here are thoughts •f larger growth 
Hip'ning into solid truth ; 
Fruits refin'd of noble taste. 
Seraphs feed on such repast : 
Here in a green and shady gror^ 
Streams of pleasure mix with lo?e; 
There beneath the smiling skies 
Hills of contemplation ri&e; 
Now upon some shining top 
Angels light and call me up; 
I rejoice to raise my feet. 
Both rejoice when there we metf. 
-«»-o« hpauties more 
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firoader 'tis and brighter far . 

Than the golden Indies are; 
IShips that trate the wat*ry. stage 
Cannot coast it in an age} 
Harts or horses strong and fleet. 
Had they wings HI Jitlp their ieet/ 
Could not run it half way o'er- 
In ten Ihomaad dayi or mere. 

Yet the«il4y vend-Hair mimh 
LotAh tA be too much confin'd, (k> 

Roves and takes her daily teurs 
Coasting roand the narrow ahores^ 
Narrow shores ipfAeth aiid sense^ 
Picking shells and pebbles thence ; 
Or she sits at Fency'a door 
Calling shapes and shadow's V her^ 
Foreign visits still receivinf , 
And t' herself a stranger liftng-: 
Never never would she buy 

Indian dust ot Tyrian dye^ 70 

Never trade abroad for more^ 
If she saw her native shore ; 
If her inward worth were knowa 
She might ever live alone. ^ 
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With an inimitable wihgi 

Thro' rising del uge& of Pawning light : 

She cleaves her woadroiu way, ■ 

She tunes immortal anthems td the gnowit 

Nor Rapin ^ gives her'rules to fly, nor Pu 

II. 
She nor inquires, nor knows, nor fean, 
Where lie the pointed rocks or where tt 
Climbing the liquid mountains of the skif 
She meets descending angels as she fi\9s. 
Nor asks them where their country lies 
Or where the sea-marks stand: 
Touch'd wiih an empyreal ray 
She springs unerring upward to eternal 
Spreads her white sails aloft, and steers 
' • -"/* safe attempt to the celee 



Who dwell in enolpft'^ solid orbsW sctill : 
Plodding ^tong their sober way 
Thie snail overtakes them in their wildest play, 
While the poor lah'rers sweat to be correctly dull. 

Give me the chariot whoae diviner wheels 

Mark their own route, and unconfia'd 

BicHiod b*er the everlasting liills^ 

And lose the clouds below and leave the stars behind : 

Give me the Muse whose gen'routforce, jo 

Impatient of the reigns. 

Pursues an uuatlempted course. 

Breaks all the critic's iron chains. 

And bears to Paradise the raptur'd mind* 

V. 

There Milton dwells; the mortal sung 

Themes not presum'd by any noortal tongue ; 

New terrors or new glories shine 

In ev'ry page, and flying scenes divine 

Surprise the wondering sense and draw our souls along. 

Behold his Muse sent out t' explore 40 

The unapparent deep, where waves of chaos roar. 

And realms of night unknown before. 

She trac'd a glorious path unknown 

Thro' fields of heav'niy war and seraphs overthrown. 

Where his adveni'rous genius led; 

SoV'reign she fram'd a model of her own. 

Nor thank'd the living nor the dead. 



Now bliss beats high in an nie vc«4... 

Now the lost Eden he regains, 

Keepi his own air and triumphs in unrivall'i 

VI. 

Immortal Bard! thus thy own Raphael sio| 

And knows no rule but natiye fire; 

All heav'n sits silent while to his sov'relgn 

He talks unutterable things; 

With graces infinite his untaught fingers n 

Across the golden lyre ; 

From ev'ry note devotion springs; 

Rapture, and harmony, and love, 

O'erspread the list'ning choir. 

To Mr. Nubala* Clarle. 
Tbt complaint* 



The vigorous monarch of the day, / ^ 

Now roountjhg half his morning wzy^ 

Shone with a fainter bright ; 

Still sick'ning and decaying still lo 

Pimly he wan^er.'d up the hill . 

With his expiring light, . 

111. 
In dark eclipse his^hariot roli'd. 
The queen of Night obscur'd his gold 
Behind her sable wheels ; 
Nature grew sad to lose the day, 
I'he flow*ry vales in mourning Uy^ 
In mourning stood the hills. 

IV, 

" Such are our sorrows^ Clarke/' I cry*d, 

" Clouds of the brain grow black and hide 40 

" Our darken'd souls behind ; 

'' In the young morning of our y&ars 

'' Distemp'ring fogs have climb'd the spheres 

** And choke the lab'ring mind. 

V. 

" Lo, the gay planet rears his head - • 

*' And overlooks the lofty shade, 

*' New-brighi*ning all the skies: 

'* But say, dear paitner of my moan, 

" When will our long eclipse be gone, 

" Or when our suns urise i 30 



..OtcUtftingbtas. «>-'•«• 
«Wben feinting '»*•*[;. 

.« Bota of the light »bo u 

» Assist out ^'>\^^'^,^ *wy ; , 

..Bright as your heavny^^^ 

..B„tifthcbg...-»^^f,X^^ 
.. Gently kind Death dissolve 
..Release the Ptis'nermmd. 

..out souls shall m.unt*rAy*«»,„ 
..To th.lt bright source^.-* *« 
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3. Sickness and pains are quite forgot^ 
The spleen itself is gone ; 
Plung'd in your woes I feel them not« 
Or feel theifi all in one.- * '■ 

3. Infinite grief puts sense to flight . ' - 
And all the soul invades; ■ 

So the broad gloom of spreading nlglrt' ' 
Devours the ev'ning shades. 

4. Thus am I born to be unbrlett'; . 
This sympathy of woe 

Prives my own tyrants from my breast 
T' admit a fofefgn f6t: 

5. Sorrows in long succtMion reign^ 
Their iron rod I feel ; 

Friendship has only chang'd the chain^ 
3ut Pm the prifi'ner still. 

6. Why was this life for mis*ry made. 
Or why drawn out so long ? 

Is there no room amongst the dead^ 
Or is a wretch too young ? 

7. Move faster on great Nature's wheel| 
Be kind ye rolling pow*rs« 

Hurl my days headlong down the hill 
With undistinguish'd hours. 

H. Be dusky all my rising sunt^ 
Kor smile upon a slave ; 
Parkness and death make haste at que* 
To liide me in the grave. 



" And force a i^i ^ 

5. Thus hov'ring o'er Namui... . ^ 
8ung heav'niy Lo?e in Gabriel's form* 
Young Thraso Uft th« moving stnuns 
And vow'd to pray before the storm. 

6. Anon the thund'ring trumpet calls; 
** Vows are but wind/' the hero cries ; 
Then swears by Heav'n, and scales the wa 
Drops in the ditch, despairs and dies. 

Burning sneral poems of Ovid, Martial, Oldh 

I. 
I JUDGE the Muse 6f lewd desire, 
^*r sons td darkness and her workf to 
•**-i»< of their wit. 
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II. 
Die Flora, die in endless shame^ 
Thou prostitute of blackest ^me, ^ 
Stript of thy false array. 
Ovid, and all ye wilder pens 
Of modern lust who giM our scenes 
Poison the British stage and paint dananation gay^ 
Attend your mistress to tiie dead : 
When Flora dies her imps should wait upon her shade. 

Ill* 
Strephon, * of noble bicod and mind, 
(Forever shine his name I) to 

As death approach'd his soul refin'd, 
And gave his looser sonnfts to the flame: 
"Burn, burn," hecry'd, with ft;:c red rage, 
" Hell is the due of ev'ry pagei 
" Heil be the fate. (But Ol imlulgent Heav'a 
" So vile the Muse and yet the man fi rgiv'n!) 
" Burn on my.songs, fjr not the silver 1 bames^ 
*' Nor Tiber with his yellow streams, 
*' In endless currents loiling to the main, 
" Can e'er dilute the poison jor washout the stains.** 
So M(isea by divine command. 
iForbid the leprous house to stand 
When deep the fatal spot was grown ; 
** iSreak down the limber ai'd dig up the stone/* 

* Earl otKoifaestcr.. 



To wasn uu* ■•.«. -^. 

Th<s« tycs shall weiep a sudfien floiodi 

And stream into a briny sea. 

s. Or if Ibese orbs are hard aod dry, 
( These orbs that never use lo rain) 
l^ome star direct me where to buy 
One sov'reign drop forall my pain. 

3. Were both the golden Indies m 
I'd give both indies for a tear ; 
I'dbarter.aH butwbat't divide^ 
Kor shall I think the bargain dear. 

4. Bu% teara, alas I are trifling tb 
They pLtktr feed than heal our wo 
Fron) trickling eyes new serroiw sp 
As weeds in rainy seasons grow. 

4. Thus weeping urges weeping 



'•-r 



7. If,/, *"•««»,„. 

wessin^ twisted wi.i. '/""* WW* 
Not soMid sou/s „f "" 



Bt:\!T. 



LTRic rorxs. 



7. If 'r is a rugged path you go, 
Ani thrusand foes yourstepi surround, 
Tredd the thoms down, charge thro' the foe; 
The hardest fight is highest crown'd. 
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I. 

Say, mighty LoTe, and teach my tan^ 
To whom ir.y svrcctest joys bclongy 
And who ihe happy pairs 
Whcse yiefding hearts and joining bands 
Find blessings twisted with ibeir bands 
To soften ail their cares. 

It. 
'ot the wi!d herd of nymphs and swains 
^ hat tSsughtless fiy into tbe chains 

'• cuiiom le^ds the wav : 
..^ the3« be biirs without design 
es am! en!- s may grow and twirx 
d ■ '?:. .'ri as ther. 

Zlf. 

of earthir mcu'd, 
'..:>ired tharmi of gold 

'.^.rrs of Peru 
...y tnarrugctoo 



10 



T'iiiprove the burning joy. 

r. 
Vot the dull pairs whose marble fomis 
None of the melting passions warms 
Can nilngle hearts and hands : 
Logs of green wood that quench theco 
Are marry*d jos' like- Stoic souls^ 
With osiers for their bands. - 

VI. 

Not minds of melancholy strain. 
Still silent or that still complain. 
Can the dear bondage bless : 
As well may heav'niyco. eerts spring 
From twj old lutes with ne'er a string 
Or none besides the bass. 



VIII. 

Nor let the cruel fetttra hmi 
A gentle to a savage mind^ 
For Love abhors the sight : 
Loose the fierce tiger from tbe deer, 
For-native rage and natirc feat 
Rise and forl^ delight 

IX. 

Two kindest souls alonfe muit meet; 

'1 is fl-iendship makes th« bondige swett 50 

And feeds their tnutual loves: 

Bright Venus on her rolling throfit 

Is drawn by gentlest birds alone. 

And Cupids fokt the doVe9. ' 

To David PMU, Msq. 

Antp'istli, Dicembtr, l^oi* 

I. 

Let useless souls to woods retieat; 
Polhill should leave a country-seat 
W hen Virtue bids him dare be great. 

II. 
Nor Kent nor Sussex* should have charms 
While Liberty with loud alarms 
Calls you to counsels and to arms. 

/ 

* Ilis country-seat and dwelling. 



;^ Factions amongst the Britonsf riu 

And warring tongues and wild Sur 

1^1 And burning Zeal without her eye 

r. 
A vote decides the blind debate ; 
Resolv'd " 'Tis of diviner weight 
*' To save the stet pie than the stat 

VI. 

The bold machine I is form'd and 
To stretch the conscience^ and to 
The native freedoin of the mind. 

y\i, 

{Your grandsires' shades with }eal 
Frown down to see their offsp.rii 
'^— .ou«,. and let their country i 



■'A 
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The ceUhfAted vielory ff tkf PoUt ever Oman the Turkish 
Emperor in the Dadan bauU» 

TrAiiilated fl-um CMimirCy b. iv. ode 4. with larte adJltions* 

Gador the old, the wealthy, and the strong. 

Cheerful in years, (nor of the heroic Muse 

Unknowing nor unknown) held fair possessions 

Where flows the fruitful Panube; sey'nty springs 

S mi I'd on his seed, and sev'nty harvest niaons 

FilTd his wide gran'ries with autumnal joy i 

Still he lesum'd the toil, and Fame reports. 

While he broke up new ground, and lir'd his plqugh 

111 grassy furrows, the torn earth discius'd 

liclmets and swords (bright furniture of war lo 

Sleeping in rust) and heaps of mighty bQnps. 

The sun descending to the western deep 

^id him lie down and rest; he Joos'd the yoke. 

Yet held his weary 'd OKen frpm their food 

With cbarmiqg numbers and uncommon song. 

Go, fellow-lab'rers, you may fove secure 
Or feed beside me; taste the greens and twughs 
That you have long forgot ; crop the sweet herb. 
And graze in safety, while the victor Pole 
Leans on his spear and breathes, yet still his eye 20 
Jealous and fierce. How large, old soldier, say. 
How fair a harvest of the slaughter'd Turks 
Strew'd the Moldavian fields? what mighty piles 

thi'ir supplies, in order to sv^\|ott the iCln^ia tiuw«^ 
H'ir.'j i-'i rfjice. 



I was their captive, and remind tbtir < 



'I 

i:; Here the Polonians dreaiiru4 march'd i 



;. 

I 



In august port and regular array 
j Led on to conquest : here the Turkish 

>: Presumptuous trod, and in rude oidef 

His long battalions, while his pop* Ion 
f our'd out fresh troops perpetual dre« 
Horrent in mail, and gay in spangled | 
O the dire image of the bloody fight 
T^iese eyes have seto ! when the capac 
Was throng'd with Dacian spears, whe 
And convex gold blaz*d thicl^ against 
Restoring all his beams 1 but frowoin 
All gloomy, iiiea gatlier'd tempest s 
Wav'ring and doubtful where to bend 
The storm of mf^ivf. i;tM»1 A»iav*A a 
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For both fled hfssing death : with adverse edge 

The crooked faulchfon^tnet, and hideous noise 

From flashing shiekis thro* the long ranks of war 

Clang'd horrible? a thoifsand iron stontii 

Roar diverse, and in hai^h confusion drown 

The trumpet's silver sound. O rude effort 

Of harmony 1 not all the froien stores 

Of the cold north wlien poar'd in rattling hail 60 

Lash vvithsuch niadiiesaihe Norwegian plains 

Or so torment the ear: scarce sounds so far 

The direful fragor wbenjome southern -blast 

Teara from the Alps a. ridge: of knotty oaks 

Deep fang'd, and ancient tenants of this rock; 

The massy fragment, many a rood in length. 

With hideous crash rolls down the rugged clIS* 

Resistless, plunging in the subject lake 

Como* orLugaine; th' afllicied waters roar. 

And various thunder all the raliey fills. 7* 

Such was the noise of war; the troubled air 

Complains aloud» and propagates thedin 

To neighboring regions; rocks and lofty hill^ 

Beat the impetuous echoes round theskjr. 

Uproar, revenge, and rage, and bate, appear 
In all their murd'rous forms, and flame, and blocd. 
And sweat, and dust, array the broad campaign 
In horror : hasty feet and sparkling eyes. 
And all the savage passions of the soul, 
Engage in the warm bus'ness of the day« (<i 



Its fijendly grij 
Jose emlitace, 
yttilh: 
rommand, 

Whflilaudapi 
I maoly shouii 
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Hoygt ltt»|Hini|iwltia*idtf*f :^«K»W no 

9beli9bl«ia|rn>Atto<«<v. tAopfitvstteMl 

Wh«riholrfvr<iftUortailiiO» ^what au^ %«# 

Met tbe lilfe$liiiiite'«titf -vi^sfinvltlbiiii ri , ': 
From bottil^ tiO|i|4i(- -lMitJ#|t^ Ai^f^ra^iaW* 
TJndaui>taifti i >p«i«i « | tktlw i^pi ^ i f MCv; 
And rush «i tl« thifiiiiiBiBt*: «r|itt%Me(iil mischiefs^ 
Deaths «nd hirjflittegp^ii 4f1ir «qmfille fi^V : 
Thick and c«oillilNM«i>MMi.atho«f|Qi4(ml» • : '^ 

Fled.p(i«fin'finfjtfwirtbftihP«ii»4«^ 4 ^^.f^Wpf^ 
Par *t w«taiiMa(Btl»CQitit v|tl|Ui tlMiiUHl.i r 
Of Roadaik MMifB,^ iri|tiifFia|irh^flf||^^ 
Eager of gI«ltairt;i5n^p».0fM(p, - V". : .. .. 
They bore 4(mftfi«klet«M|.tife»c|W|rti^4ii9 . 
And drove tfefiii kafkfif^iTbtii ihe Twtiah Moons 
Wan4in^dm4i«(vajr; a^MkMliiiae .: 
Hung on the tilttr C rwii i atf ^' ll(Mlif|K oiglitir- ..; 
Long night t«^ ai^ har tf^i ft J^i^ ^#ll9l('d 
■Xha 8f afi4ard8 Ml. th)i.^:ico!i|i fiH^tj^ i jo 
^led with tite wind, the aport of .^qfry^iaav'iiy 
And a laifteloMi of inlqmjr v>d iyiTi^ . : . ^ 
*5att*ring in wU4 diMf^^MRdt^fl^kb ^ .. 

Not ntiia nor munhf i;» not |he brawi^.Umli. 
Kor higb-buHt aiae« >fev#i<4: 'ttijl«9|fm9«J8ih«t> . • 
rris courage eonqiiei^ ||o whole |fM[fU9.||II 
CA spacious ntMi) ^ «M afalf i< ax^ 



,jr oil . ivii «• «... 

' "111 Supine, nor dream of battle's har^ 

\t Oppresi»*J with iron sfumbierft and 

!rheir ghostA indignant to the nrth 
' '[ Fied, but attended well; for at th 

/ ';|; Some faithful Janizaries sirew'd tl 

if' Vall'n iii just ranks or wedges, lui 

!||i Tirm as they stood, lo the Warso 

V A nobf^r toil, and triumph wonh 

But ihc broad sabre and keen poll 
With speedy terror thro* the feebl 
1 And made rude hr^vcck and irregu 

' A mongst the vulgar bandi that o' 

!. OfMdhomet. The wild Arabiar 

In swift 'affright a thousand diff' r 
1'hro' brakes and thorns, and 






I 
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Unseemly to Ihc S'glii, nor to the imdl 
Gr:ileful. Wliit loads of mingled flcah and limbs 
( A dismal carnage !) baih'd .n nieking gore 
Lay weit'ring on Ihe ground, while fliiting lifi 
Convuls'd the nervn slill ahiv'ring, nor had ^ast 
All laileof pain! Kcre an old Thrarian lies iT 

t)eform'iI nilh years and icari, end groans aloud. 
Torn with fiesh wounds, but Inward vilaU firm 
tucbid Ihe sout'd remove, and chain it donu. 
By Ihe hard laws uf Nature to sustain 
Long torment: his wild eyeballs roll; hU Teeth 
Cn.nhiiig wilh anguish chide his ling'ringrwe; 
Emblazon'd armour Epoke his high comilldnd 
Amoiigal ihe neijihb'ring dead ; they round their lord 
Lay prostrate, some in flight ignobly slain. 
Some 10 the bkles their faces iipwardi luin'd, i8« 

£lLlt brave, and ptoud lodia lo ne.ir iheir prince. 

ImoVdnotfar, and lot at manly length 
Two beauteoui youihi of fichesl Otl'inan blood, 
Eilended on Ihe field; in friendthipjoin'd, 
Kur Fate dividea Ihem ; hardy Warriori both, 
Buihfaithrut: drown'd in show'ri ordaris ihey fell 
Each wiih his shield tpreid o'er his lover'i lieari 
In vain, Tor on those orbs ortriendfy brass 
Stood gr ves orjav'linii some alas! loo deep 
Were plan led there, and I hro' their lovely bosoms 190 
M^de pdinful avetiues forcruel Death. 
O my dear native land I foifiv* ibC Mar 



Cently I cr/'d, *' worthy of better 1 
" And better faith." Hard by the 
or Saracen descent, a grizly fornrij 
]3reathk'S->, yet Pride sat pale upor 
In disappointment with a surly br 
Louring in death and vex'd, his rij 
Foamiiig with blood bit hard the ] 
Jn that dead vi^a^^e my remembrar 
Ka^h Caracas: in Tain the boastii 
Prornia'd and sootii'd the Sultan, 
With royal ^uppers and triumphal 
S^pread wide beneaih VXarsovian : 
See on the nakedground all cold I 
Bencatli the da:iip wide cov'ring • 
Forgcti'ul of hij word! How Hea 
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My barb'iroiis Miue, be still : immortal ^eeds 221 
Must not be tbiis profan'd in riistic verse : 
The martial trumpety and iSA following age. 
And growing Fame, thall loud lebearse the figbt 
In sounds of glory. Lo, the ev'ning Itar 
Shines o*er thji Vf st^fii hill ; mx oxen ^Qvkt 
Th\e Well known star invites f be lab*rer home. 

1 Tq Mr, Hemy Beniub» 

HThb following song Was your's when first composed: 
the Muse then described the general &«e of mankind, 
that is, to be ill matcheci ^ and libw she rejoices that you 
hove escaped the common mischief, and that your soul ^ 
has found its own mate. Let this ode then congratulate 
3rou both. Grow mutually in more complete likeness 
and love ; persevere and be happy. 

I } ersuade myself you will accept fiom the press what 
thepeii more privately instcribcd to you long ago ; and 

' ■ ■ ■ * 

lam in no pain lest you should takeofftnceat thefa** 
bulous dress of this poem; nor Would weaker niinds be 
scandalized at it if they would give themselves leave to 
reflect hoH many divine truths are spoken by the holy 
uriters in visions and images, parables and dreams r 
nor are my wiser friends ashamed to defend it, since the 
narrative is grave, and the moral so just and obvious. 
fVsiU.J Gij 
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Bendisb^ 't is strange the charm tna 
Millions of hands should leave thcii 
At such a loo^ from lov^ 

In vain I sought the wondrous caus< 
Aang'd the wide fields of Nature's I 
And urg'd the schools in vain ; 
Then deep in thought within my bi 
My soul retir'd, and slumber drest 
A bright instructive scene. 

UK 

O'er the broad lands and cross tl^e 
Qn Fancy's airy horse I ridf^ 
($weet raptuie of the mindl) 
Till on the hanks of Ganges' floo 



V. 

** HeMngth*iet«nia|i^lin£flain<^ 

^* That vital mass tj;j^t,s|iU the same 

*' Does all dur n)ind8comttpse« 

•" Butshap:diat,wH;eJfnti;ousaDd^ra^e^ 

" Thenc^ dift* r.ini| ^9jal8 9^ d|ff*ring n«ja^s 

*' And jarring tempers rose. |» 

VI. 

*' The mightx ?Qi5j'? tjat ^opp'd^ ^he miod 
•* One mouI,d (or p'ry two (^Si^n'd^ 
*' And bless'd the new-born pa^r; 
<« This be a i^atth for this,*' ifhe said) 
< Then down he sent tm souls be vasM 
V To se^k them bodi^ WciV "^^ 

Vf il 
*' But parting ftoj^ tjielf MTafiA abodit 
" They lost their felloWs on the road 
" And never join^ their hands: 
*' Ah cruel ChaiKe and crossing^ Fates I ^0 

" Our eastern soUls haVe droj>t their matito 
*' On Europe s barb'rous lamis. 

▼HI. 

*« Happy the youth that finds the brid6 
<' Whose birth is to his own ally 'd, ^ 
•* Thesweetest joy ofiife; 
^' But oh! the crowds of wretched touls 
*' Fetter'd to minds of different inoulds 
** And ch^n'd I* eternal strife »•' 



" bure »i.v»., _ 

*' That gentle nymph that twinn'a wiui 

" I might be happy too. 

X. 

*' Some courteous angel tell me where* 
** What distant lands this unknown fai 
'.' Or distant seas, detain ? 
*' Swift as t^ wheel of Mature roHs 
V I*d fly to meet and mingle souls 
" And wear the joyful chain." 

TbehapPy n^an, 

Serki«c as \igHii is Myron's sohI 
And active as the sun, yet steady as tl 
' —•»»»iv beauty shipes his face. 
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Her silver trumpets his renown proclaim ; 

The lands where Learning never fiew. 

Which neither Rome nor Athens knew« 

Surly Japan and rich Pern 

In barb'rous songs pronounce the Britisli herb's name : 

«< Airy bliss/' the hero ciy'd, 

^' May feed the tympany of piide, 

*' But healthy souls were never found 

*' To live on emptiness and sound*** q.o 

Lo ! at his honourable feet 

Fame's bright attendant. Wealth, appeals ; 

She comes to pay obedience meet. 

Providing joys for future years; 

Blessings with lavish hand she pours 

Gathered from the Indian coast : 

Not Danae's lap could equal treasures boast 

When Jove came down in golden sbow'rs. 

He look'd and turn*d his eyes away. 

With high disdain I heard him say jo 

" Bliss is not made of glitt'ring clay.** 

III. 
Now Pomp and Grandeur court his head 
With scutcheons, arms/ and ensigns^ spread'; 
Gay magnificence and state. 
Guards and chariots at his gate. 
And slaves in endless order round his table wait: 
They learn the dictates of his e^es« 
^nd now they fall and uovi v\ft^ \\%^» 



Then flying fromtbt noisy tluQOig 
Seeks the diversion-of a song. 

Iv. 
Music descending on a silent cloud 
Tun'd all her strings with endless atl ; 
By slow degrees froni soft to loud 
Changing she rose; the harp and flut( 
Harmonious join the hero to salute 
And make a captive of his heart 
Fruits and rich wine, and scenes of lawle 
Each with utmost luxuiry strove 
To treat their favourite best ;i 
But sounding strings, and fruits, andwi 
And lawless love, in vain combine 
To make his virtue sleep or lull his SQUJ t 
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*.* Hence and be gone ye ^tt'ring tnaret* 

** Ye vulgar charfns of eyes and eart, 

** Y^ nnperfonning promisera I 

*' Qe all my baser passions dead, 

*' And base desires by Natme made 

*' For animals and boys : 

" M{^n has a relish more refln*^ ; 7« 

'f Souls are for social bliss design'dr 

" Give me a blessing fit to match my mind^ 

** A kindred-soul to double and to share my joys." 

VI. 

Myrrha appear*d; serene her squI 

And active as the sun, yet steady as the pole : 

In softer beauties shone her lace; 

Bv'ry Muse and ev'ry Grace 

Made her heart and tongue their seat. 

Her heart profusely good, her tongue divineTy sweet : 

Myrrha, the wonder of his eyes, 8) 

His heart recoil'd with sweet surprise, 

Withjoys unknown before; 

Jlis soul dissolved in pleasing pain 

Flow'd to his eyes and look'd again 

And oould enduie no more. 

^ Enough," th' impatient hero criasj^ 

^* And seiz'd her to his breast ; 

'' I seek no more below the skies; 

^^ I giv^ my s^ves tliefest*' 




s ihc pirasum ofa tlirone 
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Js tlie Tale of nationaand prorokes hi 

ring angeli Iho' they lieconceal'd 

le ikies Willi joyrul luslrr smile, 
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he nalian longing till he iand. 
b\uod ind Uhe a peJceful 1< 

oatid at home a &ainl. 
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Let Liberty ahd Right, with plumes disp1<iyN 
Clap their gtad wings around their guardian's hea' 
Religion o'er tlie rest her starry pinions spread. 
Religion guards him ; round th' imperial queeri 
Place waiting Virtue, each of heav'niy mien : 
Learn their bright air and paint it from his eyes 
I'he just, the bold^^the temp*rate« and the wisi 
l)we)l in his looks, majestic but serene. 
Sweet with no fondness, cheerful but not vain. 
Bright without terror^ great without disdain. 
His soul inspires us what his lips command, 
And spreads his brave example thro' the land* 
>Jot so the former reigns—-—*— — — 
Bend down his earth to each affiicted cry, 
I^t beams of grace dart gently from his eye; 
But the bright treasures of his sacred breast 
Are too divine, too vast, to be exprest : 
Colours must fail where words and numbers fai 
And leave the hero's heart for thought alone to 

PART II. 

Now Muse, pursue the satirist again. 
Wipe off the blots of his envenom'd pen. 
Hark how he bids the servile painter draw 
In monstrous shapes the patrons of our law: 
At one slight dash he cancels ev'ry name 
From the white rolls of honesty and fame : 
This scribbling wretch marks all he meets for 
Shoots sudden bolts promiscuous at the baseauJ 



Liive, my dear HartoppI live to^diyy, 
Noi let the sun look down and tajr 
" Inglorious here he lies:'* 

I Shake off your ease, and send yowr name 

I To immortality and fame 

I By ev'ry hour that flies. 

Youth's a soft scene, but trust her not j 
I Her airy minutes swift as thought 

' Slide off the slipp*ry sphere: 

Muo.iS with their months make hasty rou< 
V The sun haspass'd his vernal bounds. 
And whirls about the year, 

III* 
Let folly dress in green and reJ, 
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IV. 

Bright and lasting bliss belovr ?Q 

Is all romance and dreamy 

Only the joys celestial flovr 

In an eternal stream. 

The pleasures that the smiling day 

With lar^e ri|[ht hand bestows 

Falsely her left eonveys away 

And shuffles in our woes. 

So have I seen a mother p(ay 

And cheat her silly child ; 

She gave and took a toy awayj, 50 

The infant cry*d and sniird. 

▼. 

Airy Chance and iron Fate 

Hurry and vex our mortal statin 

And all the race of ills cteate; 

Now fiery joy, notv sullen grief. 

Commands th^ reins of human lifcj 

The wheels impetuoui^ loll ; 

The harness'd hours and minutes strive^ 

And days with stretching pinions driv^— ^-^ 

Daytn fiercely on the goa^. 40 

VI. 

Not half so fast the galley files 

0*er the Venetian sea 

When sails, and oars, and lab'ring skies 

Contend to make her wa^« 



Tc Thomas Gunstcn, &q. Haffy SdUmit 
Cssmire, Book IV. Ode 12. 1«i«* 
Quid ne latntemt Aw» 
t. 

The noisy vfoxU complains of me 
That I should shun their sight and flec 
Visits, and crowds, and company* 
Gunston ! the lark dwells in her nest 
^ill she ascend tlie skies. 
And in my closet I could rest 
Till to the heav'ns 1 rise. 

Yet they will urge " this private life 
tt ran n<»ver make voU blest, 
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III* 
When I within myself retreat 
I shut my doors against the great, 2 a 

My busy eyeballs inward roll. 
And there with large survey I see 
All the wide theatre of Me, 
And view the various scenes of my retiring soul ; 
Xbere I walk o*ertbe mazes I have trod. 
While hope and fear are in a dou)>tful strifes 
W hether this opera of life 
Be acted well to gain the plaudit of roy God* 

IV. 

I'here's a day hist'ning ('t is an awful day?) 

When the Great Sov'reign shall at large review jo 

All that we speak and all we do. 

The sev*ral parts We act on this wide stage of clay : 

These he approves gnd tbuse heblamesi 

And crowns perhaps a porter and a prince he damns* 

Q if the Judge from his tremendous seat 

Shall not condemn what I have done 

I shall be happy tho' unknown, 

NoHieed the gating rabble nor the teouting street, 

V. 

I hate the glory. Friend! that springs 
From vulgar breath and empty sound : 40 

Fame mounts her upwafd with ^ flatt'ring gal^ 
Vpon her airy wings] 
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Gay fields, and skies, ar.d seas; the actors r 
The plot immense; a flight of demons sit 
On ev'ry sailing cloud with fatal purpose. 
And shoot across the scenes ten thousand a: 
Perpetual and unseen, headc^d with pain. 
With sorrow, infamy, disease, and death: 
The pointed plagues fly silent thro* the air 
Nor twangs the bow, yet sure and deep the 

Dianthe acts her little part alone. 
Nor wishes an associate : lol she glides 
Single thro' all the storm and more secure ; 
Less arc her danj;ers, and her breast receive 
The fewest darts. ** But O my lov'd Mari 
*' My bister once my friend, ( Dianthe crie 
*' How much art thou txpos*d! thy growii 
** Doubled in wedlock, niultiply*d in child 
*' Stands but the broader, mark for all the r 
^' That rove promiscuous o'er the mortal s 
" Children I those dear young limbs, tho! 
•' Of your own flesh, those little other selv 
•' How t'.ey (lilate to wide c!:mi>nsic)ns, 
** Anti soften e\*ry fi^fc to tmnic\e 
'* T''e mo licr's b.'rt capacity ot p;jnl 
*• I 'nourr '• i.'e.io tco, tho' Htav n has ch 
*' A fa '..•. mat, fcr Iiim, of all her sex 
** T' € , ide anc fluw'r: Iiow bless'd the Ic 
•' b. ' -id exp e> i"i, if will-mingled love 
/. ' es w eh-n;ingltd co^V^Ji \vc\^\vis^ ^ 
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** Renews mc u.-..,^ 

" There not a wound afflicts the meanest j< 
^* Of his fair partner or her infant-train 
" (Sweet babes!) and pierces to his inmosi 
" Strange is ihy pow'r O Love! What num'i 
" And an'ries, and arms, and hands, and e 
** Are iinkM and fasten'd to a lover's heart 
*' By strong but secret strings! With vain ; 
** We put the Stoic on, in vain we try 
" To break the ties of Nature and of blood; 
" Those hidden threads maintain the dearcc 
** Inviolably firm; their thrilling motions 
*' Reciprocal give endless sympathy 
'' In all the bitters and the sweets of life. 
** Thrice happy man if pleasure only knew 
" These avenues of love to reach our souls, 
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Nor put the chains on, jdai^ro9i tp ttjr 

And bard to be diasoltp'd; yet rising tears , 6b 

Sat on her. eyelids, while her numbers flow'd 

Harmonious sorrow, and tl^e pityinf drops. 

Stole down her cheeks to mourp,^ hapless state 

Of mortal love; Jove, thou best blessing sent 

To soften life and mak« otir jron cares. , 

Easy ; but thy own cares of softfr l^^nd • 

Give shiirper wounds ; they iodgjie too near the hearty 

fieat like the pulse p^rpetMal, j^ cijeate . 

A strange -uneasy sense, aiemptii^gpain. 

Say, my companion M|tto, speak sincere 70 

(For thou art learned now), what anxiovis. thoughts. 
What kind perplexities, tumultuous rise 
If but the absence of a day divide . . 
Thee from thy fair beloved 1 Vainly smiles 
The cheerful sun, and night with radiant, eyes 
Twinkles In vain ; the region of thy soul 
Is darkness till thy better star appear. 
Tell me what toU, what tor^ient, to sixain 
The rolling burden of the tedious hours I 
The tedious hours are. ages.; fati^ry n>ves to 

Best less in fond inquiiy, nor believes- .. 
Charissa safe ; Charissa, in' whose life 
Thy life consists and in her comfort thine. 
Fear and surmise put on a thousand forms 
Of dire disquietude, and rptind thine ears. 
Whisper ten thousand dangers, eadle^^ y(c»«^^ 
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To faithful ears, and be they burrj 
In friendship and oblivion, lest th< 
Thjr new-born pleasures with dist 
Nor let thine eye too greedily drin 
The frightful prospect, when untir 
8hall make wild inroads on a pare 
And his dear offspring to the cru^l 
Are dragg*d in sad succession, whi 
h torn away piecemeal : thus dies 
A various dcath^, and frequent ere 
The theatre and make his exit fina 
But if his dearest half, his faithf 
Survive, and in the sweetest sadde; 
Of love and grief approach with tP 
To tlo«e his swimming eyes, what 
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With sobbing accents, with tuch sad nsgret^ 

Leaves his Itind toher'd nijUet tbe wi()ow bird 

Wanders in jonesome shad^Sy. forgets bfcr ibod^ 

Forgets her life, or fells a speedier ptejr . 

To taloa'd. falcons, and the crooked beak 

Of hawks athirst for blood j. — ■■■■■*»— ^ 1 lo 

PAITII. 

(kr the bright lashn, 

XHtisfarthe Muse 19 unaccusioiti'd mOod 
A nd strain^, unpleasihg tq a lpyer*s^r , 
I nd uig'd a gloom of tbouglif j, a^d t^us she sang 
I'artial; for Melancholy's hateful form 
Stood by ioisable robe: the^pensirt Muse 
Survey *d the darksome scenes of iifo> ^nd sought 
Some bright feliev,ing glimpfe, jpome oord^l ray> 
In the fair world of love; but .whilf she^gai'd 
Delightful on the state of twiufborn souls 

United bleas*4 the cru^l^hade apply Vi <* 

A dark long tube and a f^jfte tjivctur'd |[1ass 

Deceitful, blend jhg love 4od.lif(9 ^t pfice 

In darkness, chaos, and \h«.cQmmori^inass 

Of mis*ry : now tlrannia feels iht cbeat^ 

And breaks the hated optic in disdain. 

Swift vanishes the sullen form, and lo 

The scene shines bright wiih.bliss. Behold.the plact 

Where mischiefs tiever fly, fares never coipe 

With wriokled brow, nor anguUYv, xvox ^vb^'»^« 
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Beak I.', 

h dear spot, » 



;arsof pain, 
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ni, and flow'rj' beam 



In milder rays serene should nightly rise 

Full orb*d, (if Heav'n and Nature will indulge 

So fair an emblem) big with silver joys, 50 

And still forget her wane. The feather'd choir 

Warbling their Maker's praise on early wing. 

Or perch'd on ev*ning bough, shall join your worship^ 

Join your sweet vespers and the morning song. 

O sacred symphony ; Hark, thro* ihe grove 
I hear the sound divine! I 'mall atfpntiQii, 
All ear» all ecstasy ; unknown delight I 
And the fair Muse proclaims thf( heav'n beloiv* 

Not the seraphic minds of high degree 
Disdain ponyerse with nien : ^gain returning 
I see th' ethereal host on downward wing: 
ho 1 at the*eastern gate young cl)erul)s stand 
Guardians, comniission'd to convey their Joy^ 
To earthly lovers. Qq, yf h^ppy. p^r,. 
Go taste their banc^aet^ learH the nobler p.leasur^.s 
Supernal and frum brutal dregs refin'd 
Raphael i^hail teach thee, friend, exalted thoughts 
Add intellectual bliss. 'Twas Raphael taught 
The Patriarch of our progeny th' affairs 
Of heav'n *, (so Milton sings, enlighten'd bard ! 7q 
Nor miss'd his eyes when in subliiuest strain 
The angel's great narration he repeats 
To Albion's sons high favour'd) thou shalt learn 
Celestial lessons from his awful tongue, 
^nd with soft grac^ and intervvoven loves 



Thus with divine discouicw . 

Of Eden- our first father entertain'd 

Eve his sole buditress, and deep dispute^ 

A^'^ith conjugal caresses on her lip, 

Solv'd easy, and abstrusest thoughts reveai'd. 

Now this day wears apace, now Mitio comes 
From his bright tutor and finds out his mate* 
Behold the dear associates seated low 
On humble turf with rose and myrtle strew'd^ 
But high their conference I How self-sufiic'd 
Lives their Eternal Maker, girt around 
With glories, arm*d with thunders, and his th 
Mortal access forbids, projecting far 
Splendours uusuif'rable and radiant death. 
With rev'rence and abasement deep they fal' 
'*-« sov'rergn Majesty to pay 
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The lovers with endearment mutnal thus 
promiscuous talk'd, and questions intriMte 
His manly judgment still resolv'fi^ wad still 
Held her attentioqi fix'd ; fhe musing sat 
On the swe^t mention of incarnate Love« 
Till rapture wak'd her voipe to softf it strains. i lo 
** She sang the Infant God, (niysterious t|iemel) 
'* How vile his birth-place and his cradle vii^ ! 
" The ox and ass bis mean companions; tbefre 
*f In habit yile the shepherds flock jurouufl 
<* Saluting the great Mother, and adore 
*f Israel's anointed King, thV appointed H^it 
" Of tb^ creation. How d^bas'd he lies 
** Beneath his regal stjtte, for tl^ec, my Mitic^ 
M Debased in servile furm ; but angels stood 
" Minst'ring round tbfir charge with Iblded wings 
*' Obsequious, tho* unseen, while lightspme hours \n 
** Fulfiird the day, and the gray ev'ning rose: 
<< Then the fair guardians bov'ring 9'er his bead^ 
" Wakeful all night, drive the fou| spirits fair, 
** ^fii with theii^ fanning pinions purgf the f|r 
*' From busy phantoms, from in&ctipus 4amps 
** And impure taint, while their ambroual plumes 
** A dewy slumber on his senses shed. 
** Alternate hymns the heav*nly watchers sung 
** Melodious, soothing the surrounding shades, ijo 
f ' And kept ^he darkness chaste and holy : x}^^ 
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** (Horrible load 1) the sinless Saviour^ 
** And in fierce anguish of his soul exp. 
** Adoring angels pry with.beiuling he^ 
" Searching the deep contrivaiace« and \ 
** This infinite design. Here peace is i 
f * 'Twixt God the Sovereign and the rei 
** Here Satan, overthrown with all his 
" In second ruin rages and despairs ; 
** Malice itself de>pairs« The captive 
" Long held in slay'ry hopes a sweet re 
** And Adam's ruin'd offspring shall rtr 
** Thus ransom'd from the greedy jaws 
The fair disciple heard ; her passions 
Harmonious to the great discourse, anc 
I^efin'd devotion, while new smiles of I 
Kepay her teacher. Both with bended i 
Read o'er the cov'nant of eternal life 
Brought down to men, seai'd by the sac 
In heav'n, and seai'd on earth with Gq. 
Here they unite their names again and 
These peaceful articles. (Hail, blessed 
Celestial 1 ye shall grow to manly age. 
And spite of earth and hell in season dut 
Possess the fair inheritance above.) 
With joyous admiration they survey) 
The gospel treasures infinite, unseen 
By mortal eye, by mortal ear unheard, 
VVnd unconceiv'd by thought, riches div 
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'* Shine and release us hence and betlr us high, 
" Bear us at once unsi'tet'd to bur better home !'* 

O blesA'd connubial state ! O happy pair, 
Envy*d by yet unSociaied sodU 
Who seek their faithful twins! Your pleasures rise 2z6 
Sweet as the morn, advancing as t-heday, 
Fervent as glorious noon, serenely calm 
f\s summer ev'ni'ngs. The vil^ sons of earth 
Groveling in dust, with kll their noisy jars 
[Restless; shall interrupt yourioys no more 
riian barking animals affiright the ciioon 
Sublime, and riding in her midnight way. 
Friendship and love sliall undiitit^uish'd reign 
3'cr all ^'our passions with unrivall'd sway. 
Mutual and everlasting: friendship khows 2jd 

Mo property lt\ good, but ali things common 

* 

That each possesses, as the light or air 
In which we breathe and live : there *s not one thought 
l^an lurk in close reserve, to barriers fix*d. 
3ut ev'ry passage operi as the day 
To one another's breast and inmost hiind. 
Thus by communion your delight shall grow, [flow,' 
Thus streams of mingled bliss swell higher as theyi 
Thus angels mix their flames and more divinely 
glow. 
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With all his train of pomp and fttate^ 
And bid the daring Mu&e relate 
JHis comforts and his cares, 
MitiOi I would not ask the sand 
For metaphors t* express their weighty 
Nor borrow numbers from the stars. 
Thy cares and comforts, sovereign Love« 
Vastly outweigh the dand below^ 
And to a larger audit grow 
Than all the stars above. 
Thy mighty losses and thy gains 
Are their own mutual measures; 
Only the man that knows thy pain& 
Can reckon up thy pleasures. 

II. 






•ttdihip all sincere grows up tgccMHTi-^' ' 
MHlriclslhEtili^ nor vice pollulu Ihejan'- 
jdear ollVpiing round ihee sil, a 
Of innocently at thj feci, ^:. 
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So smooth your numbfers, friencl, your vers 
So sharp the jeit; and yet the turn so neat. 
That with tier Martial KoWe would place C 
Home would prefer yt>ur sense and thought ^ 
Vet modest youdiecline tbie pudlfo Atagie 
To fix your friend Alone amidit th' appiaUdi 
So Maro did: the mighty Maro sings 
In vast heroic notes of vast heruic tiiibgSj ^s 
And leaVes the odes to dance upon his Fh 
He scorn'd to daunt the dear Horattan lyre^ 
Tho' his brave gtnius flash*d Pindaric fire, 
A^nd at his will could Silence all tlie Lyric qui 
>o to his Varius he resignM the praise 
Df the proud buskin and the tragit bays, 
•Vhen he^ouJd thunder with a ioftiet* Vein. 
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animat, asjitque, et Concordes in ambbbus c 
iu»: O utinam crescat indies tt vfgescat m 

ritas! fdxit Dcus, ut amor sui nostra incen 

frrcet pectora, tunc etenim et alternis purac 

flammfs erga lios invicem divinum in mo<}ui 

inus; contemplemur Jesum nostrnnij ceeles 

adorandum exemplar charitatis. IHeest 

Or I quondam a^ierno delapsias ah a: there vk 
jnduit humanos, ut posse? corpore nostras 
( rleu miscras I) sufferre vices; sponsoris cb 
I^unia^ et,iii sese tabula; maledicta minacis- 
Tr.»n6tultt, et sceterU poenas hominisque real 
£cce ja<;e dcsertus humi, diffusus in herban 
Integer, innocuas versus sua sidera palmas 
Et Diactdum attollpn* vnltunn !'•«» i*i ^#.»..i~ 
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1* Hsc*' ait '*initiim flnbebitirt pectoia lemnn, 
!* Abulat mhtrtm ihortiilia cifiniiw sanguis.*'* 
: Dixit, tt tiorrendoin freniadre tonitrua rioeH 
Infensutqae Detas; fqaeA jam posoiiue pakernum 
Muaa qncri Tcllet nonicm/ sedlit ')pHi fngoret 
Ad tantos pfTcftda stiet) ' Jam dlMillt setber, 
panduntunpte fores, 'ikbi durb carcertl rtgntt, 
Ira, et peeniniai tHewuTodi inillecohtety 
Inde ruaiit gravidl Yeinno solphore nimbi* ^ aa 

Centupliclsque volant coAtorta vofumina llamm» 
In caput immeritum ; difo hie sub pondere pressus 
Restat comprHsos dnmqneaTdens explicat artuft. 
PurpuKO *^ vettes tinctii sudorie madeMunt. ' s 
Ne^'taiiien infendo Vindex Veglna labor! 
Srgni<^» inoumbrt, sed \Mist» incre pat Ignes 
Acriter, ct sonrino laAgunitem suscitat ensrm: f 
'* Sorge, •^^ dtvlnom pfte pectus, et imbue sacro 
** Flumine muci^nem; vos hinc measplcnla latd 
*' Ferrea per totum dispergite toTmlna Christum, }• 
V Immensum tolerareyalet: ad pomlera poens 
" Snstentanda hominem suffuklet incola numen* 
*' Et to sacra Decus Legum, riofata tabella, 
** Ebiba vindictam; vasti satijtbere csnle, 
" Mortal is culpse pensabit dedecus ingcnt 

** Permistus deiiate cruror." — — .— 

Sic fata, immiti contorquei vuljiera dcxtr^ 

* Luke xxil ^14. i Zecb xiii 7. 



i 



Urget Patris honos, et iion vincenaa vuib 
Servaadi miseros fontes ; O nobilis ardor 
Poenarum ; O iquid non mbrtalia pectora 
Duriis amoir ? Quid non coelestia ( 

At subsidar phantasia, vanescant imagine 
me proripuit aniens Musa; volui quatu 
dibus astringere^ et ecce ! numeri crescui 
sum; dumquc concitato genio laxavi f 
ne juvenilis impettts theblogiam Isesei 
nimis imaginatio. Heri adiata est ad n 
dicans matnsm melinsculd se habere, iib€ 
non prorsus deseruit mortale ejus domic 
volui, sed turgidi et crescentes versus i 
et coarctarunt frt:riprionis limites. Vah 
'*■'* niptatis et artis medicae stn 






I Fklix, pede prosper^ 

Ifrater, trabepined^ r^"^'-* • •.*• 

Sulces sequora coenilS' . 

pandas carbaia flatifeuf ... 

Quae tut6 reditura sin*. * J>:...r. ... . 

Not! te monatra tiataptic!.. . 

Fonti candyone incoif; • i 

Prspdtnf ur rate nyufragft. 

Na1^|fty tu tibi credittti^. 
Fratrtm dimfdiuin mei ' ^ !>• 

Salvam fer per inhospiu , 
Pomi regna, per avoia . 
^nctut, «t HqtUduiD cliaoik 
Nee te forbeat borridft 
Syrfitf IMC acopiilus fninax ' - 
Runhpat rqlioceuiii latua. 
Captent miiia fldmin^ 
Antenns ; et Zephyri I<nre^ 
pent portnm placidum libi. 

Tt), qui flumioa, qui vagoa < )9 

Flnciuioceani rrgia^ 
£t saevum Boream domag^i 
Da fratri faciies vias, 
£| fratf^ni re^iucem suis. 






Sacra sopitis superioferensob- 

Jivia curis: 

^tet juxtu Casimirus, * huicnec parcius 

Katura iiidulsit nee Musa armavitalumn 

Sarbivium * rudiore lyri 

C^uania Polonum levat aura cygnum ? 

Humana t Iii)quen.< (%n sibi devii 

Montea recedunt) luxurlantiba^ 

BjMtiatur in aere pennis. 

SeU tu forte virum tollis ad sthera^ 

(yOgnatosve thronos et patrium Folum 

Visurus consurgis ovans, 

Vi!>um fatigas aciemque falfis, 

Dum tuum a longe stupeo voJatucn 

O non imitabilis alfcs. 
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Jam juga.ZioDJs radens pede 

Elato inter sidejre racfens vertice 

Longe despect.o moriftlia. 

Quam JuVat altifiODis volitare per xthera pennis 

£t ridere procnl fallacia gaudia sdcli 96 

Terrellx grandia inania^ 

Quae mortale gerius (heii male) depierii. 

O curas hominunfi miserasl Cano^ 

£i miseras hugas diademata 1 

Ventosae sortis ludibriimi. 

En mihi subsidunt terrensEr ^ pectore faces, 

Gestit et effrapnifl diviniim eifundcre carmen 

Mens afflata Deo :— .— ^ — -^ 

-—At vos heroes et arma 

£t pt-ocul este Dii, ludicra humina. 9& 

Quid mihi cum vestrae pnndere lancea?, 

Pallas! aut vestfis, Dionyse, Thyrsls ? 

£t claVa, et anguis, et leo^ et Hercules^ 

£t brutum tonitru fiditii patrisj 

Abstate carmine nostro. 

V. 

Te^ Deus Omnlpotens! te nostra sonabit Jesil 
Musa, nee assueto coelestes barbiton aus(^ 
Tentabit numeros. Vast! sine limite Numen et 
Inimensum sine lege Deum numeri sine lege soiiabunh 

** Sed Musam magna pollicentem destituit vigor; 
*' divino jubare perstrirgitur QCvilQ\MOTi ^s^jfev. ^^^swVbr- 
/i^j.Vi f'l. V 
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1702, 

I* 

Venaque ingenii divi.e. s. rog*. 
Ouem n.ea Musa beat, 
r,,emihifel.xtere.ampUus. 

» Ooi sibi si.fli"«»» semper adest mm. 
HanclongiicummortaUbus 
jn.er agros. .ylvasque «.len.« 



Pvcfnt di obtttii 9«iffliL .. 
AdIaqiMir*ridiMtti9nl» ■ .ir.« ' • *• . 

O li dottor HimiM proprii 

Tmctin Alii polka proprio^ ' ao 

AtqM mciim oiihi tlngWa frliMfr^ -:. . r r 

Candidiit Tim c9lor ionbtcmbi > ^ ' ^ 

^lla natlvtt deconnl alto 

NoQ Tjrrii tltiita conchft. 

Ifipa aiiniin> non g t rnwrn aim», nee pwrpan ttle 

tnttittxta fiMCBt iatldiota OMNi 

i«oDgd i trimiipliity ct toaita tnto > 

Ab9taia&cct.(8plcndlda#aaita») ' 

Bt TOt abstattf coroiue. 30 

Fro mco tecto caia tif» tflii fc f n- ■ 
Captet auiwas, pro^ul ufbif «tm 
Dittet ik fuRio, fugiat^(iia loqgf 
Para phtbtoi» mtihg dara tawit^ . ' 
Qlfplicat Byna et fr^mUttaioJaitar! 
Turba mercantikm ; fmtiiU alatar 
Dtmulcet aurtt mortnure, giatius 
Pons talientis aquae* 

V. 

Lirigiosa fori me terrent jurgia, lenes , t 

Ad sylvasproperans rixosasexecrorarte^ ^ i 

Sminus in tuto ^ lirguis— «*— 



Tnnue qua? nostris ipimicza &««uoi^ 
Feilc Aucrjium vitias aaiuffxn, 
Absis Citcrndin, diva libiditiis 
£t pharetratepierl 
Hinp, hinc, Ciipido, longius avola? 
Nil ipihi cum faedis, puer, ignibus; ' 
jvAhtTc^ fervent face peciora. 
Sacra raihi Venus est Urania, 
£t juvenis Je&tpeus apu>r niihi. 

VII. 

Cce'este carmen (nee taceut lyra 
3ei.sa.>a) la.Mis auribus insonet, 
Kcc \Va.siani<i e medviih^ 
U!:a di.s rapiet vel hora* 
Sacri iibelli, deiicia?, meSD, 
T?- ..«c •«/I..Ia« APmrer amabiles. 



' t m i 



V. 



fsxkn^ Sk^.^ fit^ JMb. X.inr. j 

•I , 

u ' . 
On the fair luinict of g«»tte Thamte 
1 taii*d my Jnrpf lior did cktetdal ibeniM ' 
RefiMte 10 dance u|K)n my strings: 
Then btnealb th' ev'nidg sky 
I sung my cares asleep^ and rab'd oiy wishes higH 
to everlasting thii^gt. 
Sudden from Albion's western coast . 
Harmonious notes come gliding by ; 
The neigbb'ring shepherds knew tlie silver sound.; 
**'TisPhilome]d*s voices" the neiglib'ring shepherds 
At once my strings all Silent liei £cry. 

At 6v.t6 my fainting Mule was lost) ti 

In the superior swiietness drt>wn*d : 
In Vain I bid my ttlnefiil pow'rs udit^ ; 
My soul tetir'd and left my tongue : 
I was all ear, and Philomela's soq^ 
Was all. divine delight. 

iu 
How be my harp for ever dumb> 
My Muse attempt ho mure : 'twas long dgo 
I bid adieu to mortal ihings, i0 

To Greciah tales and wars of Rome: J 



hoi^jE lyrics. 

BOOK iir. 

SACRED TO THE MtMOHY OF THE Dgf 

An epitaph on King JVillfam III, of gloricui i 
died March if 1701-2. 

Beneath these honours of a torob 
Greatness in humble ruin iies: 
( How earth confines in narrow room 
What heroes leave beneath the skies 1) 

2. Preserve, O venerable Pile 1 
Inviolate thy sacred trust ; 

To thy cold arms the British islef 
Weeping commits her richest dust. 

3. Ye gentlest ministers of Fate 
Attend the Monarch as he lies. 
And bid (he softest slumbers v. ait 
With silken cords to bind his eyes. 

4. Rest his dear sword beneath bis head. 
Round him his faithful arms shall stand; 
Fix his bright ensigns on bis bed, 

Tne guards and honours of our land. 

5. V e sister-aits of Paint and Verse 
Place Albion fainting by his side. 
Her groans arising o'er the hearse^ 
And belgia sinking when he dy'd 



*' William, the scourge of tyrants ]>a$t 
" And awe of princes Jret unborn.*' 

8. Sweet Peace his sacred relics keefl 
With olives blooming round her hcad^ 
And streich hei wings acr>ss the deep 
To bless the natio>'S with the shade. 

9. S>and on the pile immortal Faitie^ 
Broad stars adorn thy brightest robe^ 
Thy thousai;d voices sound his name 
In silver accents round the globe. 

10. Flattery shall faint beneath the sou 
While hoary Truth inspires the song» 
Envy grow pale and bite the ground^ 
And Slander gnaw her forky tongue. 

11. Night and the Grave remove your 
rtncLitoec k(*«*/\m»A ihrt vulffar dead. 



An iUg}ac smg, Mi k^ (ttm^f^HMamU Mr. N, F^ 

•line angel calls berfb the tj^tien^-'^'' '-' 
Our eyes tht nilUnf«Uht'pttrittir, '-^ -y 
Thro» liquid teleicop«A'drtebi^*'- ' * ^^* *- '' 

«. Farewell^ bright tottl I a short faiewell 
Tillw««hftl>iiMier98ttiff«bd«^' ' 
I n the swc0i §fovm Mtb»t ^eia^fft'dwtll 
A nd trees of life ti^r finits of love. 

3. There glorjr sits oii ev'rjr face. 
There frieiid5htplrtli/iW/iiciF*i(]r'^^/ 10 

There-shalTWlir t^fiiet vefamtlitf gncf ' 
That lejf !i»hdinihf(iM:(oihe OifT '' 

4- 0*er all the tfabies cit ChriU Wiping 
Shall our harmoittotii vJkH tovd/ ' 
Our harpr shall soartd fhAn e^iy 'stff fig " 
The wonders of hlff^lceding'ftift^*" -^ * 

5. Come; Sot Vcigit Cord, dear SiViQntt cifftne. . 
RehKh>e{hescrse^stnrtiiigdays;'' • " ■ ^' . 

Smid thy bright wheels to fe^ch lit tome; 

That goldenlMMir how lo^ k ttiiys! ; 20 

6. How long must we lie ling*rin^ here 
While Sahits around us take their flight f 
Smiling they quit this duiky sphere 
And mouRl the hills cf heav'niy Hght^ 



Spirdbat ipse uiiui%j. 

Quasi oleo l«tit ice semper recena ai 

£t semper supra socios ; 

Gratumque dilecti^simi sui Jesu 

i^uaquaversus et late diffuc! 

Dolores toleraos supra fidei 

j^rumneque heu quam assi 

Invicto animu^ virtrice paiU 

Varias curarum moles perti 

£t in stacfiu et in metii vltc 

Quam ubi piopinquam >id 

Plerophori^ fidei quasi curru alat 

Proper^ et e.xuliim atti^ii 

Natus bst in agro Lancastriensi jo ' 

Inter Nov- Angles Theolgia tyre 

*>'ct,>riili munerediu Dublinii in Hit 
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Infandum sui desideriums 

Dum puivis Christocharus hie dulce donnit 

Expcctans etellam matutinam. 

To tbe Reverend Mr. Jobh Shower, on the death cj bh 
daughter Mrs, Anne IVamer, 

■ Reverend and dear Sir, 

Hovvgreatsoever was my sense of your toss, yet I did 
not think myself fit to offer any lines of comfort ; your 
dwn meditationsiah fui'nish you with itiany ^ delight- 
ful tTuth iti the tt)idstdf so hfcavy a sorrow, for ihe co-* 
venant of grace has brightness enough in it to gi)d the 
most gloomy providence, and to that sweet covenant 
yoursoul is nobtranger. My own thoughts were mi:£b 
impreased with the tidings of your daughter's death; 
and though I made many a reflection on the vanity of 
mankind in its best estate, yet I must acknowledge that 
my temper leads me most to the pleasant scenes of 
heaven and that future world of blessedness. When I 
recollect the memory of my friends that aredead, I tre- 
()uently rove into theworld of spirits and search them out 
there: thus I endeavoured to trace Mrs. Warner, aad 
these thoughts ciowding fast upon me I set them down 
lor my own entertainment. The rerse breaks off ab* 
ruptly, because [ had no design to write a finished 
elegy; and besides, when I was falling upon the dark 
side of death I had no mind to tarry there. If the lines 



Dec. it, 17c 7. Your affectionate humb 



^H eleg'ac thought on Mrs, Anne Warntr^ u 
tmall'Pox, December i8, ^^0^, at one o*cio4 
^"i* ^/^^ '^^y* ^J^f ^^^ ^'^*^ d'^ death of bet 

Awake my M use, range the wide worl 
And seek Vernera fled; with upward aii 
Direct thy wing, for she was born from 
FulfiiJ'd her visit, and re.urn'd on high. 
The nnidnight watch of angels that pa 
The British sky have notic'd her ascent 
Near ihe meri^'ian qtar; pursue the trac 



And fnveU thro* this howling wilderness; 

By what divine protections she eseap'd 

Those deadly snares when youth and Satan leagu'd 

In combination to assail her virtue ; 

(Snares set to murder souls) but Heaven secur'd 

The fav'rite nymph and taught her victory. zo 

Or does she seek or has she found her babt 
Amongst the infant nation of the bless'd. 
And claSp'd it to her soul to satiate there 
The young maternal passion, and absolve 
The unfilled embrace? Thrice happy child! 
That saw the light, and turii'd its eyes aside 
From our dim regions to th* eternal sun 
And ltd the parent's way to glory ! there 
Thou art for ever her's, with pow'rs cnlarg'd 
For love reciprocal and sweet converse. 3« 

Behold her ancestors, (a pious race) 
Bang*d in fair ordet, at her sight rejoice 
A nd sing her welcome. She along their seats 
Gliding salutes them all ■ ith honours due. 
Such as are paid in heav'n ; and last she finds 
A mansion fa&hion'd of disti.iguish'd light 
But vacant : ** 1 his," with suie presage she cries^ 
•* Awaits my father, when will he arrive? 
" How long, alas how long !*' then calls her ma^e, 
** Die, thou dear partfierof my mortal cares! 40 

•* Die and partake my bliss ! we are for e^ er one." 

Ah n;e ! where roves my fancy ! what kind dreanjfi 



A* I Will «.«( t la w • Ma 



From Hymen's hurr3'ing and tumultuou 
And tears and pani>6, fien*e pangs that 
Tell me on what sublimer theme she dv¥< 
In contemplation, with unerring clue 
Infiiiiie truih pursuing. ( Whe;i, my so 
O when shall thy release from cumbrous 
Pass the great seal of Heav'n t what hap; 
Shall give thy thought a loose to soar an< 
The intellectual world ? divine delight I 
Verncra's lov'd employ !) Perhaps she si 
To son:e new golden harp th' almighty d 
The names, the honour^, of her Saviour 
His cross, hisgiave, hisvict'ry, 9nd his 
Oh could I imitate th' exalted notes. 
And mortal ears could bear them-* — - 



AnI ilk tt^ic'fic^ 1^9 

And emoltiMoii viin, and fond colieeit, 
Abd liridci, tn ever twnbh'd flies the plaei^ 
Ciin*d pride, the drees ei hell. Tell iMr; tlhittit. 
How her joys heighten, aM her golden hoars 

Circle ill tevsL 0-$t9mp«ipmmf9Qvki 

IkHne bliufiial image ol.tiif fiiir #^at'4 

To call mf^msioos aad m; «yi|^jtth)a : 

From the dear hreaihiefs day, .clisih(csiri(bff sig||t | 

I look, and mourn, and ga|f». «^ greedy tiafr 

Of melancholy Amdoeps; tean bedewing , 80 

That fonn so latedesir'd, splate belo?'d» 

NowioatbFoiiie.and.i9lofeh(« 8asedi*«ast 

That leagued with nature's sharpest ^Milns, and spoil'd 

80 sweet a structure! the impois'Bing taint 

Qlerspreads the building wpraght with skill divine. 

And ru;ns the rich temple to the dust 

W as tbb the count'niuice where the world admlr'd 
Features of wit and Wnile? this the fiice 
Where love triumph*df and Beauty on these checks 
As on a throne beneath her radiant eyef go 

Was seated to advantage^ mild, serene. 
Reflecting rosy jight I So sits tlie sun, 
< Fair eye of heat'n!) upon a crimson clond - 
Kear the horison, and wifh gentle ray 
Smiley lovely round the sky, fill rising fbgs^ 
Poriendirg n<g!it, with fouL and heavy wing 
Involve the i^oiden star, and sink htm down 
Oppress'd with darkness——--.— 



I KNOW the kindrfd mino; i .« ....^ 
Among the heav'niy forms I see 
The kindred mind from fleshly bondage fn 
O how unlike the thing was lately seen 
Groaning and panting on the bed 
With ghastly air and languish'd head. 
Life on this side, there the dead. 
While the delaying de^h lay shivering be 

ir. 
Long did the earthy house restrain 
In toilsome siav'ry that ethereal gue&t, 
Prison'd her round in walls of pain. 
And twis!ed cramps and aches with her 
Till by the weight of num'rous days op 
The earthy house began to reel, 

■""-= tr«a»bled, and the building 
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Rase out those melancholy shapes of wo 

That hang around thy mem'ry and becloud it so. 

Come, Fancy, come with eshence» refin'd. 

With youthful green and spoilebS white ; 

Deep be the tincture and the colours bright 

T' express the beauties of a naked mind. 

Provide no gloom to form a &hade ; 

All things above of vary'd light are made, 33 

Nor can the heav'iiiy piece require a monal Mi 

But IT' the I'ea.ures too divine 

Beyond the puw'r of lancy shine 

Conceal th' inimitable strul^^sbehindagraceful shrine* 

IV. 

Describe the saint from head to f««t,, 

Mdkeali the lines in just pcoporticui meet } 

But let herjosture be 

Filling d chair of high degi:ee ; 

Observe how i-ear ii standi to the almighty seat. 

P<tint the new graces of her eyes^ 40 

Fre^h in her looks let sprightly youth arise. 

And ,o\s unknown below the skies. 

Virtue that lives conce<ird below 

And to the breast coi.tin'd 

S;ts here trium pliant on the brow. 

And breaks nith raJiant glories thfo' 

The leat^rvs of the mind. 



Observ'd a manly spirit nijjh * 

That death had long disjoin'd : 

'* In the fair tablet they shall stand 

** United by a happier band/' 

fihe said, and fix d her sight and drew t!ie 

Recount the years, my song, (a mourr 

Since he was seen on earth no more; 

He fought in lower seas and drown'd^ 

But victory and peace he found 

On the superior shore: 

There now his tuneful breath id sacred 

Employs the European and the Easterr 

Let the awful truncheon and the flute»- 

The pencil and the well-knowft lute^ • 

Fow'rfui numbers, charming wi:. 
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VI. 

'Tis ddne : what beams of glory fall 70 

(Rich varnish of immortal art)' 

To gild the bright original I 

'Tis done ; the Muse has now perform'd her part. 

Bring down the piece Urania from above,- 

And let my honour and my love ' 

Dress it with chains of gold to hang upon my heart. 

A funeral poem on the death of-Tbomat Guntton, Etq. pre* 

sented :o the Right llon,tht Lady Abnfy, Lady Majores" 
of London* 

MADAM, July 1701^ 

riAD I been a common mourner at the fnn^al of th4» 
dear gentleman deceased, I should have laboured after 
more of art in the following composition to supply the 
defect of nature, and to fe go a sorrow; but the un< 
common condescension of his friendship to me, the 
inward esteem I pay his memory, and the vast and 
tender sense I have of the loss, make all the methods of 
art nedless, whilst natural grief supplies more than all. 

I had resolved indeed to lament in sighs and silence, 
and frequently checked thetoo fjru'ard Muse, but the 
importunity was not to be resisted; long lin's of 
sorrow flowed in upon me are I was aware, whilst I 
look many a solitary walk in the garden adjoining to 
his seatat Newmgton, nor could I free myself from 
the crowd of melancholy ideas. Your Ladvshit? will 
find throughout the poem \Vv?A. \\vt txvc -i^^^^ >wcJvvw^'t<^ 



The poem rove» <i» ^.^ 

part of the fabric to the other; it rh 

dation, salutes the walls, the doors s 

drops a tear upon the roof, and clini 

pleanant retreat where I promised m 

hours of his conversation ; there n 

amongst the delightful subjects di 

which used to entertain our h<)ppv 1( 

descends to the fields and the shady v 

often enjoyed his pleasing- discourse; 

lusc themselves thez\e niihoot a li 

fbi^gotten ail scheme and method ofv 

rect myself, and rise to the turret aga 

desolate seat. Now if the critics lau 

the Muse for taking too much noti 

' -" ^••t tliem consider that the m 
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praises of the deceased, and thence have taken occa" 
sion to call mankind to complain aloud of the univer- 
sal and unspeakable loss; but I wrote merely for my- 
self as a friend of the dead, and to ease my full soul by 
breathingout my own complaints: I knewhischarac- 
terand virtues so well that there was no need to men- 
tion them while I talked only with myself, for the 
image of them was ever present with me, which kept 
the pain at the heart intense and lively, and my tears 
flowing with my verse. 

Perhaps your Ladyship will expect soipe divine 
thoughts and sacred meditations mingled with a sub- 
ject so solemn as this is. Had I formed a design of 
oifering it to your bands I had composed a more 
Christian poem ; but it was grief purely natural for a 
death so surprising that drew all the strokes of it, and 
therefore my reflections are chiefly of amoral strain. 
Such as it is your Ladyship requires a copy of \t; but 
let it not touch your soul too tenderly, nor renew your 
own mournings. Receive it. Madam, as an offering 
of luve and tears at the tomb of a departed friend, and 
let it abide with you as a witness of that aflectionfite 
respect and honour that I bore him: all which, as your 
Ladyship's most rightful due both by merit aud by 
succession^ is now humbly ofi'ered by 

Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most hearty 

and obedient ser\ atit 






Uk blasted hopes anu oi »•«.. . 
Sing heav'niy Muse; try thine 
Ju funeral numbers and a dolef 
Gunston the just, the generou 

Gunston the friend, is dead. < 
Of eanhly bliss! 'tis all an ai 
All a vain thought ! our soarii 
On treach rous wings, and ho] 
Drag but a longer ru.n thro* t 
And plunge the falling joy stil 

How did our souls stand fla 

To shout him welcome to th< 

There the clear man should se 

•■ •■'■■. jj-.milii^g, and tailing evVy la 

V i ■ ' !' 'i That peace and plenty brings 

l!-.tli'il Ci.cling delightful playM an 




I#A ITHMMIMSb ^ in 

T* alluie oar souls.vUU jutl withf a oar aiiM 

The vision dies, aAd al] tM fiaimcd charms 

Fly qaick away from the pttrsuing sight 

TiH they am lost in shades and minglewith the night. 

Musa, stmtch thytrings, and thy sad journey bend. 
Td the £iir fabric tiiat ihy dying friend 
Boilt nameless; 't will suggest a thousand things 
Moamful and* soft asjny Urania sings* ja 

How. did he lay; the deep ibundations strong. 
Marking the bounds, and rear the walls along 
Solid and lasting I -there a numerous train . . 
Of happy Gun»tena might in pleasure r^lgn .= 
While nations perish and long ages ran. 
Nations unborn and ages unbegun ; - 
Not tioie -itself should waste the bless'd estate. 
Nor the tenth /"ace jebuild the ancient seat* . 
How fondour fancies are I the foundjer dies 
Childless ;, his sisters weep and close l^is eyes. 
And wait upon. hi^be^dewith never -ceasifig cries: 
](gpfty and slow it naov^s tff meet the tomb, 
"While weighfjf sorrow nods on ev'jy plume; 
A thousand grgians ^is dear remains conve^r ^ - 

To his cold lodging in a bed of clay, C» 

His country's sacred tears well wat' ring all the way. ^ . 
See the djykll wheels roll on the sable road 

» 

But no dear son to attend the mournful load. 
And fgn^Iy kind drop his young sorrows there. 
The father's urn bedewing w>th a filial tpar, jq 
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And must this buiiding then, Ui 
Stand here for strangers f must sor 
Possess the e rooms, the labours o! 
"Why wQie these walk rais'd for thi: 
Why these apartments all adorn 'd s 
Why his nch fancy lavish'd thus ai 
>!usey vievi- tbe paintings, how thf 
Plays o*er the colours in a wantoD 
And mingled shades wrought in by 
Give a sweet soil to all thecharmri 
Btat night, eternal night, hangs bh 
The d.smal chambers of the hollon 
And solid shades unmingied round } 
Stand hideous; earthy fogs embrae« 
And noisome vapours glide along h 
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The pillars kogmsby aBd^Bdi loftjr Wall 

Stately in gritC lanoitft tiie maater'a lill: So 

Jm\ drops of brinj dew the fiUMic been 

His iijoireseiiiblanoe and. renews my tears: 

fi^^id 'nd square it fuies ftoin below ( 

A noble air withf)«t • gaudy ibow 

Reigns thro' tlie model aiid«doms the wholes 

Manlx and plain : audi was the buiider^a soal. 

O how 1 lovo to Viaiw the stately frame 
JThatdearmemorialoCthebest-lbv'd namel 
TheBcouki 1 wish i|Srsooie p^qdigious cave; 
yiltfii ^ hii seat and Silent as Insgnw^, ^ 

Where the tail ahadca stfetch ro tba hideoliu roOT, 
igerbid^ctie day inAjgmPi the suobeams off: 
ThitUsr my willing ftet shbulid ye bit drawn 
At the gray twilight aild the early dawn> 
There sweetly sad- should my soft minui^M roll 
Numb'f^og the sorroivs of Uiy drooping soui* 
But these are airy thoughts; substdrntijil grief 
Grows by thoSb objecti thtit should yield rsiief : 
Fond of my woes I heave my kyu arottnd. 
My grief from ev'ry prospect courts a woond» . loo 
Views the green gardens^ views tlie smiling skies^ 
^till my heart sinks and still my caresarise; 
My wand 'ring, feet round liie fiiir mansion rvve. 
And there to sooth my sorrows I indulge my lore* 

Oft' have I laid the awful Calvin by 
^nd the sweet Cowley, with impatient eye 



AVnn II. »..^ 

Twodays ago we took tnec* ... 
I and my gj-ief and my Urania th 
Sav, niyUiania, how the wester 
Broke frcm bl/ck clouds and in fi 
Gilding the roof, then dropt into 
And sudden night derour'd tbes^ 
Thus the bright you'h juht rear'c 
From obscure ahades of lile and f 
The rising sun, adorn'd with all 
S ntiles on these walis again; bu 
J\ei^ns uncontroU'd where the < 
}Ie 's £e: for €vcr and must nev< 
Then why these smiles, umeas 
These lightsome smiles, descer 
To jjreel a mourning house t \ 
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See whiti? X speak high on her sabfe wheet 
Qld night adt Ancing ch'mbs the eastern hill ; 
Troops of dark clouds prepare her way ; behold 
How their brcwn pinions edg'd with evening gold 
Spread shadowing o'er the house and glide away. 
Slowly pursuing the declining day : 146 

O'er the broad itoof they fly their circuit still, 
Thus days befone they did and days to come they will ; 
But the black cloud that shadows o*erhis eyes 
Hangs there unmoveable and never flies; 
Fain would I bid the envious glooih be gone ; 
Ah, fruitless wish! liow are his curtains drawn 
For a lt>ng ev'ning thkt despairs the dawn 1 

Muse, view the turret: just beneath the skies 
Lonesome it stands, am! Axes my sad eyea^ 
As it would ask a tear. O sacred seat! 154! 

Sacred to friendship ! O divine retreat! 
Here did I hope my happy hours t* employ. 
And ftd beforehand on tlie promis'd joy, 
\Vhen weaJ-y of the noisy Town my friend 
Firom mortal cares retiring should ascend 
And lead me thither. We alone would sit^ 
Free and secure of all iiTtruding feet ; 
Our thoughts should stretcn their longest win^s and 
Nor bound their searings by the lower skies; [rise> 
Our tongues shotild aim at everlasting themes, 16a 
And speak what mortaU dare of all thendroes 
Of boundless joys and gloiies, thrones and seata^ 
Built high in heav'nfor souU*. vie.'d.vi^t^^^'^^^^^'^'^ 
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And bay tliMtaTI too dear. UtithfnMRg fool I 
For a short dyirg joy to sell a deathlew ftonl ! 
'Tit bat a gnit\ of sweetneM they can now, 
AM itep the long'sad hanremt of immortal wa 

Another trib^ toil in a different strife. 
And banish all the lawful swvets of life 
To sweftf and dig for gold, to hoard the ove. 
Hide the dear dust yet dailcer than before, aco 
And never dare to use a grain of all the store. 
< Happy the man that knows the ralue jnst 
OC earthly things^ nor is enslav'd to dust; 
'Tis a rich gift the skies but rareiey send 
T# fav'rite souls ^ theh happy thou my friend. 
For thou hadst learnt to manage and command 
The wealth that Heav'n bestow'd with lib'ral hand; 
Hence this feir structure rose, and hence this seat 
Made to invite my not unwilling 4eet; 
In vain 't was made ! for we shall never meet 
And smile, and love, and bless, each other herej 
The en vidua tomb forbids thy face t' appear^ 
Detains thee,-Gunston 1 from my longing eyes. 
And all my hopes lie btiry'd where my Gnnston lies. 

Come hither all ye tend"rest souls that kttow 
The heights of fondness and the depths of wo ; 
Young mothers who yourdarling babes have found 
Untimely' murder*d with a ghastly wound. 
Ye frtg^lited nymphs who on the bridal bed 
Clasped in your arms your lovers cold ^cvd de^d^ t^Rk- 
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TWO happy soul, made in..n,a.e'y^ 

And felt, parting .tr(.Ve.t.syo 
The smart, the twinges and he J. 

This sou. of mine that dreadfu^w" 
Offfrom its side i.s dearest half stj 

The res. lies bleeding, and but hve 

Oh,infini..disuess su^^ja-g, 

Shoald command puy ana <'"^ 
Passion methinks should nfettom 

Give sense to rocks and sy/npa":* 
Ye dusky woods and echomg hU 
Bepeat my cries wi.h a perpetual 
Be all ye floWry vales w.ih thotn, 
Assist my sorrows and declar* ,^ 



.lie dtk 1^11 withet-ZilAd^^^^ntrllnt^^riM' ' 'lyi' 
V^¥tph\$ foung life out whift fAi ihits vnfdrlne ' 
Their aroonusAMfly and ikihc'Ms bleeding soul 

^hmin*. "• " ' ' 

^ staiety elms, loydor'lorigdtderiMiiM;* 
Strip DfTyovnr pride to thress yoiir hAster's urn ; 
Here gently drop' your leaves instead of tears ; 
Ye elms, the rer^nd growth of anci ent years, 
fi^and tall and naked to ttie blust'ring rage 
O^the mad' winds; thtts it becomes yonf ag<f ' 
Ijb she^ your sorfo^ : 'oRen ye hare seeii 
dar heads reclin'd upon the rising green ; ' ' 260 

Beneath your sacnd shade dififbs'd we lay/ 
itire fr iendshtp relgn*d with an nnboonde^ sway : 
Hither our souls their donstant olf^rings brought, 
l(he burthens of the breast and labours of the thought: 
Our opening bosoms on thk eonsclous grodnd 
Spread all the sorrows and'tH^ jojrs we towM, 
And mingled e?*ry care; nbr was it k'liown " 
Which of the pains -and pleasures' were ouf'dwn ;^ 
^hen with an equal band and honest soul 
We share the heap, yet iMith possess the whole 
/Cnd all the passions there thro' both cnrboaomsroll: 
By turns we comfort aiid by turns complain. 
And bear and ease by turns the sympathy of pain. 

Friendship! mycterious thing, what magic fJow'rs 
Support thy sway and charm these minds cf our^ f 

• There was a long row ot v^V^ ^V\svi.\kv.^ %»\»&i!iicwt^^ 
lome >ears after the \ow«t ^AxCktxw v^^^ vc\».^^* 
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nnet and the lark their vespers sung; 
louds of crimson o'er th' horizon hung, 
ow-declining sun with sloping wheels 
Jown the golden day behind the western hills, 
im yt young gardens ; ye unfinished gates, 
*en enclosures and ye growing sweets 
It, for ye our midnight hours have IcnowB, 
atch'd us wall[ing by the silent moon 310 

ference divine, while heav'nly fire 
ng our breasts did all our thoughts inspire 
joys almost immortal ; then our zeal 
and burnt high to reach th' ethereal hill, 
)ve reiin'd, Hlce that above the poles, 
both our arms round one another's soula 
ture and embraces. Oh, forbear, 
ir, my song f this is too much to hear, 
Ta'dful to liejpeat, such joys as these 

•om the earth for ever— 320 

or a gen'ral griefl let all things share 

oes that l(new our loves : the neigbb'ring air 

be laden with immortal sighs, 

i\i the gales that ev'ry breath that flies 

hese fields should murmur and complain, 

iss the fading grass and propagate the pain. 

all ye buildings, and the groves around 

er weep; this is an endless wound 

nd incurable. Ye buildings knew 

ver tongue, ye groves ha\e heard it too : jj 



f :1 


1 




1 

1 


1 

1 


1 


1 


•1 


1 


■■. 1 

i ■ ■ : 



1; j' 



X ct my lODQ nope ivouia iiedr 
OiKC mure at Ii>ast» one gentle m 
Gunston aloud I call : in Vain I c 
Gtmston aloud, for he must ne*e 
In vain I mourn and drop these fi 
Eeat!) s;id tlic grave have neither 
Wand'rinj; I tu-ie my sorrows to 
And vent my swelling griefs ami 
While the dear youth sleeps fast 
He hath forgot me ; in the loneso 
Mi:id!iiss of Watts and friendshi] 
Deaf and unthinking clay — 

Uwx whither am I led i this art 
Hurries tiie Mu»e on, cbstinate i 
To all the nicer rules, and bears 

Vinrn thpfall fahrir In thft nrlirhb 



rileooiiJIU1I|u1ls.oClhercalrn«ai|])I|(i. ; ; jte 

jf]dtritig rouad ths wiiidovrs raltliogiioir^ 

LkIi [|)efairai''«'j; ubuveluud thaiii#iriMra; 
9at Elill the ni»ter,sleep>, nor l|Bui.lAa'Mfc« . 
3f c«redIrtCQd»hip noithe teii)peu;t.ilftw: 
An iton slumber fits on ev'ry Hitfmt ■.^-,. . ■ 
tn-TMB Mte he;:v'n1.y ihui)denltf)^,fa,l|miC Itlbnicfc 

Bmdu to 4ci»i>4 : MC ">M' .tb* 4<#r ^i< 

ftp* •• •'«l!«*?'V W " Wf'ti'lHiWPft ^; 

*"* !Wf P'W l"!^ ^W**''^ Wf^ HW P'n'j'K, 
But lint mm| fif-fU) mck Um ^lii^fifpef rfw* 
Or piam'llHtwIi^ gioqtp JlLtT^tili tbc e»n. 

Ubc KHpf wwipwleor with diir<¥tn,)wiii>i( 
"tbtaf. tl)c (ai^jMav'ii, and i)*crr«fc«>lM ilan i \ 
"|So sbitiM ibjr (Juntton'i lout above tha fflnni," t, 
IDphiel replies, and wipn ■wa; m]< rtart. jGo i 
*< We Mw ibeflnh A)k <9o*VirRll clMlns (]>»• 
" We heird.Ax gijer ahrM nM.'.H* diti; he dietl 
'< MiMaken griefl to call the fleihthr ftlend! 
YOpourfiii wings did rhebtithiyo'atbsaccnd; 
*,' Att baar'n cmbrac'd him with immortal tove 
" And sung hia welfome to Itie courts abovci 
" Getjtle Ithuiiet led bim round the «ki«s, 
" The builJinga itiucV lum wiUt' 
fWumi ft. 
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" Guards ofTthe foe, and as ii mu 
'' Millions of glories reign thro' ev*i 
<< Infinite pow'r and uncreated art 
" Stand heredisplay*d, and to the str 
" How it outshines the noblest seats 
'' The stranger fed his gazing pow'n 
" Transpoitedy then with a regardles 
" Glanc'd his eye downward thro* tl 
** And took eternal leave of what he 
Now, fair Urania ! leave the dolef 
Raphael commands, assume thy joys 
In everlasting numbers sing, a.d sa] 
" Gunston has niov'd his dwelling tc 
** Gunston the friend livesstill, and ^ 
away," 
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^ ickDOwIcdie tb^ £iToart she hat ncchrcd from 
tiof^it Ua doublt pteasint to fSii^ 

Vonr obliged hambie tenrant, i. watts , 

Aimmt^'jfAtJUw* Mr. TkmUu Gmigt, vb$iki 
■ ;. Jini. 8. lioo-lOo* 

I. 
rbfUi souls; whose sweet conptaliit 
i teach Bupiiimtcs not to flow, * 
I Sion's mip so cUnnely paint 
fd in beantjr and in woe« 
Iw, ye viif in-soufs^ to mourn* 
with your tnntM sorrows dreti a prophet's 4im«. 
lid ny lips at flowing eyes 
initato si^ charming grief, 
ach the seas and teach the sliies 
lii^ and sobs, atad syropathiesy <o 

iboBid tl^ stoi^. or racks be deaf; 
s shall 'haVe'eycs and stones have ears 
It Cfoyga>,d^aUi is niourn'd in melody and tearSi 

• I 4 < . • 

II. 

'n was impatient of our orime|» 

lent his minister of death 

ouife the bold, rebellion of the times, 

to demand our prophet's breath : 

ime commission'd for the fates 

^fuf Mead and charming Bates ; if 

* Psal. cxxxvii. Lam. i. i« v 



A vvouni! Li:iiT:easurab]y wide; 
No vu'gar iricrtal dy'd 
When he resign d \\\i breath. 
T!ie Mu&e that mourns a nai ion's fa! 
Should wait at Goutc's funeral. 
Should mingle ma'fsty and groans^ 
Such P.S ihc* sings to olnkin^ tlirones^ 
A:id m deep sounding numbers teil 
How Sion trembled when this pillar 
Sioii grows weak and England peer: 
Na:ujC hcrscll with all her store 
Can furnish such a pomp for Death n 

IV. 

The r^vVend nmn let ull things mom 
Sur«- !io W.I.-, -(..in*.- ei;..MC.il niiiid 



V. 

How would he mount, how would he ^y, 

Up thro' th« ooB^Dof the sky 

Tow'td'tbe fcelcttuil coast 1 

Vnth what afnatiiif ftwiftnett soar $o 

Till earth's dark ball was s^en no more. 

And all its mountains lost i 

S<^arce conl4 tbeJMuse pursue him with her sii^ht; 

Xltit angelSf you can teU, 

For oti^ you met bis wondrous flight 

And knew the stranger well ; 

Say how* be past the radiant spherci 

And visited yOur happy seatSj, 

And trac'd the well-known turnings of the gotde ft 

Apd walk'd atnohg the stai^. [ at reets. 

Tell how he cllmVd the everlasting hills^ 6r 

S^rveyin^ all the realms above. 

Borne on a stiviig liring'd faith, and on the fiery wheels 

df an immoital love. 

'Twas there be took a glotious sight 

Of the ihtieritance Of saints in iight^ 

And md their title in theil* Savidur^s right 

How.oft' the humble scholar cam^ 

Andf io your soligs be rais'd his cara 

To learn tb* ^utterable niroe^ 70 

To view th' eternal bas^ that biaii; 

The ntw cieation'a firainci 
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VIII. 

** We saw him,** say the ethereal thTon^f, ico 

♦* We saw his warm devotions rise, 

*' We heard the fervour of his cries, 

" And mix'd his firaises with our song; 

••'We knew the secret flights of his retiring hours, 

•* Nightly he wak*d his inward pow'rs; 

•* Younglsraelroseto wre&tle^vifh hisGod, [tow'rs 

•* And with unconquer*d force scai'd the celestial 

•' To reach the blessing down for those that sought his 

•* Oft* IV e beheld the ThundVer's hand [blood. 

*' Rais'd high to crush the factious foe, ico 

" As oft'-w6 saw the rolling Vengeance stand 

*' Doiibrful t* Obey the dread command, 

*' While bis ascending pray 'r upheld the falling bIovtr.'> 

IX. 

Draw the past scenes of thy delight 
My Muse, and bri'^g the wondrous man to sight ; 
Place liim surrounded as he stood 
With pious crowds, while from his tongue 
A stream of harmony ran soft r.long, 
And evVy car drank in the flowing good : 
Softly it ran its silver way 126 

Till warm de^'ot ion rais'd the current stroiig. 
Then fervid zeal on the sweet deluge rode, 
L'ift*, loic, ^nd gitiry, giactt and joy, 
Divij'.ely roli'd promiscuous on tlie tori-ent flood, 
Atid'bcrc cur raptur'd sense awa^ and thoughts atvdf 
5ouls to Gcj^. 



Denund allemate away. 
Behold INc man whoie ■« 
CuuJd veil proclaim the ( 
Kir.dle rhe flamn ihM Mi 
And »ivetl ihe Ituntpels'i 
Heaiaiub tliehrratdof ih 
Lo on hii rev'rend brow t 
All Sinai's ihundcr on hi; 
Round the high roof the c 
Distinguishing each guiil 
Far fium Ih' unequal an 
IJis kindled arrow* illllp 
Kit arrovi Eirike ihe Aihi 
And o'er hit Jninort pow'i 
The marble heart sroaiii i 
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Xt. / 

Now Muse assume a softer strain, 

No^v sooth the sinner's raging smart. 

Borrow of Gouge the wondrous art 

To calm the surging conscience ahd assuage the pain. 

He froTYi a bleeding God derives 

Life for the souls thjit guilt had slain,. 

And straight the dying rebel lives. 

The dead arise again. 160 

The op'ning skies almost obey 

His pdw'fful song ; a heav'nly ray 

A>takes despair to light and sheds a cheerful day. 

His wondrous voice rolls back, the spheres. 

Recalls the scenes of ancient years^ 

To make the Saviour known ; 

Sweetly the flying charmer roves 

Thro* all his labours and his loves, 

The anguish cf his cross and triumphs of his throne. 

XII. 

Come, he invites our feet to try i;q 

The st^ep ascent of Calvary, 

And sets the fatal tree before our eye : 

Sec here celestial sorrow reigns, 

Kude nails and ragged thorns lay by, 

Ting'd with the crimson of redeeming veins. 

In wondrous words he sung the vital flood 

Where ail our sins were drown'd, 

Word^ fit t6 heal and fit to woviivd, 

Sliarp as the spear and ba\vt\^ «^^ v\\Q.\i\Q^^. 
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And gnaws Ih' eternal >n8S that biQds Mm ta the 
7iie op'ninf |;ate8 of bliss receive their King, [wlieelsf 
The Fatb^[^6o6 smiles on his Son^ ^ 
Pays him the honours he has woli^ .2x0 

The lofty thrones adore and little £lfcnAs sing. 
Behold him on his nati?,e'thfoti!e^, * 

Glory sits fast npon his head ; 
fiitis'd In new light and beamj robes 

.His liand rolls on the seasons and the shinlnf globes. 
And sways the living worlds and regions of the dead. 

Conge was bis envoy to the realm' below ; 

"Vast was his trust and great bis skill. 

Bright iJM e^bt£jils he couM a»w^ 

And thonsanito ewn'd the seaT, aip 

His hallowed li^cooild well un]part 

The grace, the ]>iomise« and command i " 

tte knew the j>ity of Imanuel's heart 

And terrors of Jehovah's hand. 

Bow did our souls start out to beat 

The einlMss!e& of lote be bare. 

While ^v'ry ear in rapture hung 

Upon the charmkg wonders of his fongnc t 

liifie's busy cares a sacred silence bound; 

At^tention stood-with all her pow'rs, ip^ 

With fixed eyes and awe profound, 

Chain'd to the pleasure of the sound, 

Kor knew the flying hours* 
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Ye remnanU or luc 
Who feel the loss come share tbe 
And mU' your groans with mine* 
Where is the tongue that can desc 
Infinite things with equal art 
Or language so divine ? 
Our passions urant the heav'niy fli 
Almighty love breathes faintly in 
And awful ihreaVnings languish c 
Howe is a great but single namej 
Amidst the crowd he stands alone 
Stands yet, hut wiih liis starry pi 
Dress'd for the' flight and ready tf 
Eternal God! ccmmand his stay 
Stretch the dear mpnths of hisdf 
^ »t «» cocid wish his age were or 
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